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O that Men would therefore praiſe the LORD 
for his Goodneſs, and declare the Wonders that 7 
he doeth for the Children of Men. Pal. 107. 3 
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STR, 
Preſume to dedicate this Para- 
= phraſe to Your Majeſty, not on- 
= ly becauſe the Subject of it is 
worthy of your Attention, but be- 
| cauſe my own Inability to execute ſo difficult 

an Undertaking will but too much ſtand in 
need of fo powerful a Protection. 


| As it has pleaſed Almighty God to raiſe 
Your Majeſty to one of themoſt conſiderable 
A 2 Thrones 


The Dedication. 


T brones in the Univerſe, and to place You 

at the Head of a Brave, Wiſe, and Affecti- 
pnate People, I am perſwaded that Vour 

eart is full of that Duty, Love, and Gra- 
itude, which ought to be pay d to ſo great 
and fo kind a Benefactor; and that no Bookx 
can be more acceptable to Vou than one, 
in which his adorable Name is treated oak ; 
that awful Solemnity which is due to his 
Divine Perfections, and the r 


R of his Nature. 8 V1 
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> $ heBook of Pſalms hab in all Ages ; 
held in the hi gheſt Veneration, N a 
Collection of S moſt exalted Pieces of Di- 
vine Poetry that Antiquity can boaſt of: 
If it be ſo great a Pleaſure to the Mind to 
trace Ulyſſes thro? all his Wanderings; If 
we are concern'd for him in the Den of the 
Cyclops, and overjoy'd at his being re-ſet- 
tled in his native Ithaca: If with Delight we 
Pere Hneas thro! his Atchievements, till 
y the Death of Turnus he wins Lavinia, and i 
reigns in Peace in Italy, how much more 
+ a e muſt it be to a Chriſtian # 
Reader 
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The Dedicatin. 
Reader to obſerve the Conduct of the holy 
David in all his Troubles: 


The Adventures of that brave Prince, 


(without the Beauties of Fiction to ſupport 
them) are much more entertaining than a- 
ny thing we can meet with in the Heathen 


Story: How ſurprized are we to find him 


even in his tender Vears grapling with a Li- 


on and a Bear which had devoured ſome of 
his Fathers Flock, and victorious over thoſe 
fierce-and dreadful Savages > How glorious a 


Figure does the Young Heroe make in the 


Field of Dammzn, where unarm'd he encoun- 


ters and ſlays the Giant Golliab, and drives 
before him the Army of the Philiſtines with 


their Champion's Sword? How tender and 


delicate was his Love for Jonathan, and how 


moving was his Sorrow for the Loſs of that 
excellent Friend? How patient was he, 


how reſign'd to the Will of Gop, during 
the Time he was perſecuted by Saul, and 
how generous even to that jealous and un- 


happy Tyrant who ſought his Life Puts Ef 
This 


The Dedication. 


This great Prince aſcended the Throne | 
by the particular Appointment of God, and 
with the good Wiſhes of his People; He was 
beloved for his Clemency, IS admired for 
his Juſtice ; He made his [/aelizes dreadful i 
to their Enemies abroad, and eaſy and hap- | 
py among themſelves. After a long Series 
of Victory and Succeſs over the idolatrous | 
Nations, he had the Bleſſing at laſt to die 
in Peace, and to leave behind him (even in 
the Judgment of his Maker) the great and 
glorious Character of the Man after God's 
own heart. : 1 


This is the Prince whoſe Sentiments 
preſent to Your Majeſty, many of the Cir- 
cumſtances of Dex Life and Fortune have 
a great Reſemblance of Your WW. 


As David approved himſelf a Hero even 
in his tender Years, Your Majeſty appeared 
very early in the Field, and immediately i 
gave the World an Earneſt of that Coreg 4 
and Conduct which have ever ſince ſo vilt- 
bly ſhone thro” all Your Actions. 1 
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The Dedication. 
As David was the Support of that 
Church which God himſelf had planted a- 


mong the Jews, and ſucceſsfully fought its 
© Battels againſt all the Iafide! Nations that 


were around him, Your Majeſty is a Ter- 
ror to the idolatrous Church of Rome, You 


have the Glory of being the Bulwark of 


the Proteſtant-Intereſt in Europe, and the 
| Great Defender of that Faith which our ex- 
cellent Reformers have reſtored to Us pure 
and undefiled, as in the firſt Ages of the 
| Goſpel. 9 


If David was liberal to his Friends, and 
= merciful to his Enemies, the Friends of 
Vour Royal Houſe have been rewarded, 


, 7 and Your Rebels pardon'd 3 


And laſtly was the Hereditary-Right 
moſt fignally ſet aſide in the Perſon of Ba- 
via, ſo has it been in Favour of Your Illu- 
ſtrious Family: The Hand of God very 
Lviſibly appeared in both Caſes; Judæa 
found the good Effects of the One, as 
XZ Great-Britam and Ireland have of the o- 
ther; Let it be the Boaſt of other Mo- 
JF E 


. The Dedication, 


narchs that they wear Crowns, be it Your 
better Praiſe that You deſerve One. 


That Your Majeſty may live many 
| Years a Bleſſing to Your People, that You 8 
may raiſe the Britiſßh Glory to a higher 
Pitch than ever It hath yet been carryed, even 
by the moſt famous of Your Predeceſſors; 
and when it ſhall pleaſe Almighty God to 
take You to Himſelf, and to call You from 
an earthly to a heavenly Crown, that His | 
33 Royal Highneſs like another Solomon, may 
aaſcend the Throne, to tranſmit Your Vir- 


tue to lateſt Poſterity, is the Prayer of 
Your MA ESTY "I 
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IPREFACE 


H AV E ſingled out about fifty 
Pſalms which I deſign io Para- 
phraſe, I now publiſh fifteen of 
them, and in ſome Te," God wit 


: Ing, Ir. finiſh eh of 


1 Tho the Book of Bios goes under the 
= Name of the P/alms of David, It is a great 
* miſtake io imagine that he was the Author | 
= of them all. It is likely that he made a 
Collection of the moſt Ancient ones, to which 


he added very many of his own ; ſome are 
= a/cribed to the Sons of Korah, others to 
= Aſaph he Levite, and others again to Aſaph 
$ 7h Seer; : ſeveral were written 35 Solomon, 


E | ſome 


mighty, they conſiſt either of Prayers for be- | 


certainly there is no one ſpecies of Poetry 


In other kinds of Wruing the Poet is in- I 


The PREFACE. 


me z Idithun, b&y Eman, and mam. 
e Collectiun of one- hundred and f 2 
they are now recerved among Us, is fad s % 
have been made by Hs. ? 


4 C 


By the Pſalms is meant no more = i I 
Drome Songs or Hymns addreſt to the . 


mefits we fland in need of, or of Praiſes and 
chankſarving for mefcies received; ſome of 
them were undoubtedly deſigned for what we | 
call the high paced Odes, and - to be zranſ- | A 
lated in the Stanza meaſure, as others again 
are purely Narrative, and may more proper. 
by be rendered in the long el And 


44 


7 


more nice and difficult than this of the P ſalms. 
dulged ts a great degree: He may give a range 
zo his imagination, puſh boldly for Fame, and 
entertain Us at . - whereas here be ts /e- || A ? 
verely confined to the 'fridteft Propriety. I: 
admits of nothing that is low, mean, or trt- | 3 
wal ; no idle lutle contents, no wanderings 3 Y ; 
4 warm and overheated Fancy, no Smiles © F 
that are ambitious aud ill timed; but the whole || 
P er- 


The PREFACE. 


22 75 muſt be grave, ſolemn, and ma- 
22 A firilt Virtue, an unaffetted Piety, 
1 N d a es I Manners muſt ſhine thre 
Pbe Piece. B, Probity of the Man muſt 
2 equally conſpicuous wah the adareſs of the 
Poet; In a word, nothing is to be admitted 
2 what ſeems to \ flow from the Heart of a 
| aint, and is fit to be ſung 5 the Voice of 


an Angel 


21 

1 | The Com Rais ag of f Divine W in the 
: Praiſe of God is a Prattie of @ very anc 
8 4 nt ftanding. The memorable Paſſage of the 
Iſraelites journey thro' the Red-Sea, gave oc- 


:4 caſion to one of the firſt if not of the 25 Odes 


hat ever was wriaten : The Author of it was 
Moſes, The whole Performance is great and 
. Le bbrions, every ſentiment breathes an air of 
2 WC. oritude and Devotion, and is worthy the 
Hand of /o famed a Maſter. We find ihewiſe 
bar when an of Barbarians ander Si- 


1 4 ſera was defeated by Deborah and Barak, 
TY * and Siſera ſlam, the Propheteſs compoſed @ 
f Friumphal Ode or Song of Thankſgromg on 
hat ſolemn Occaſion ; and the both thoſe 
- | Pieces are excellent in their kind, yet they 
. 0 came 


The PREFACE. 
came at laſt to be equalled if not excelled by David, 


who ſeemed to be born to carry the Cantica Divina 


It would be endleſs to enumerate the Enco- 1 
miums Which in all ages have been given the 
Pſalms ; by ſome Writers they are called the Trea- | 


fury of all good precepts, the Voice of the Church, | 
and the & hho! of Virtue. By others, the commenda- | 


tion is carryed ſo high, as to ſay, that a compleat | 
Body of Theologie may be drawn from them; I think 
indeed I may venture to affirm that there is ſcarce 
any one Circumſtance or Accident of Life to which 
one or other of the Pſalms is not happily adapted. 
Whether then we are great or little in the Common. 
wealth, whether we are Rich or Poor, in Sickneſs 
or in Health, tho with St. Paul, We ſhould be in 
Perils on a Journey, in Perils of Waters, in Perils 
of Robbers, in Perils by our own Country-Men, 
in Perils by the Heathen, in Perils in the City, in 
Perils in the Wilderneſs, in Perils in the Sea, in 
- Perils among falſe Brethren : In Wearineſs and 
Painfulneſs, in Watchings often, in Hunger and 
Thirſt, in Faſtings often, in Cold and Nakedneſs. 
I fay, in all theſe , Circumſtances we 
may draw a Rational and Manly Comfort from 
theſe Writings of David, who warms De by bis 
Example, and inſtructs Us by his Precepts. He 
uickens and invigorates our Piety, mende the 
H eart, and entarges the Soul. | 


The 


The PREFACE. 


© The Primitive Chriſtians had ſo great a re. 

gard for the Pſalms, that they not only Sung them 

mn their Aſſemblies, but at their Meals, and in the 

= very Streets, and High-Ways. They roſe at Mid- 

= night to Chant theſe Divine Hymns, and took 

care to inſtruct the Youth in them, and to make 

them get them by heart, in order to have their 

tender Minds very early ſeaſoned with Principles 
of Religion and Virtue. | 


9 „ 


* — * 


It were to be wiſh'd that the Chriſtians of 
theſe Days would follow ſo excellent an Example, 
that they would recommend to young People the 
reading of thoſe compoſitions which will teach them 
to be eaſy bere and happy hereafter, that they 
would reſtrain them from ſpending their time in 
the Peruſal of thoſe looſe and wanton Performan- 
ces which enervate the Mind, ſinut the Fancy, vi- 
rFiate the Morals, and give but too ſenſible a diſre- 
tiſh of Temperance and Sobriety. 


* LL. Ad 


b.. Min 


hind hated 8 _ 8. 


What can be expected from a giddy, gay, un- 
thinking Touth, who has nothing before his Eyes but 
the Battles of Alexander, the Triumphe of Cæſar, 
the Rage of Achilles, the Wiles of Ulyſles, andthe 
= more rough Encounters of an Ajax or a Diomede ? 
Are theſe the only Models, or the moſt proper for a 
Chriſtian to work upon? What Hopes can we con- 
ceive of a lazy, indolent, romantick Female, whoſe 
Head and Heart are eternally full of the Complaint 
off Dido, the Rape of Hellen, the forſaken Oeno- 
ne, the unfortunate Helouiſa, and the Lamentation 


of Cleopatra for the Loſs of Anthony; Are * 7 
| the .J 


» Wy > WS *» 


be PREFACE. 


the Ladies of Antiquity, whoſe Examples are fit 
to be 4 to influence the Practice of our Wo- 
men of Virtue ? I fear, tho ſuch a one may value 
ber ſelf never ſo much here upon Earth, for the 
Politeneſs of her Reading, ſbe will be but little re- 
garded hereafter for the Nicety of her Taſte. 


I would not here be underfioad to endeauour | 
ro leſſen the Credit of the Prophane Authors, I am | 
as willing to give them their juſt Praiſe as any 
One. They have indeed an infinite Number of Beau- 
ties, and many of them deſerue that 2 ſe 
which 28 Ager have [0 laviſhly beſtowed 
wpor them ; but I think at the [ame Tune that they 
ought to be read with Caution: It is not the Uſe 
but the Abuſe of them I ſpeak againſt, I mean, tao 
mutenſe an Application to them; I think they may 
ferve as the Amuſements of a leifure Hour, but 
ought by no Means to be regarded «Wy 24 er Bu- 
ſieſt and Study of Life ; I look upon the Writmgs 
of Moſes, David, and Solomon, to be of much grea- 
ter Moment and Advantage ta a Chriſtian. 


W. A AN UA aQaa 


In Divine Poetry the Muſes appear to act 
is their proper Sphere; They not only make Men 
wiſer but better ; They lift up the Heart ta that 
God who formed us, that we may bleſs him for his 
334g 7 and —_ _ for his Merc: ; Now 
this I ſay, is to put the Muſes to their right U/e, i 
which . never de ſign d os the OS, 0 
Vice and Immorality, but the more ghorious Diſ- 
penſars of Virtue and Truth. 4; 


e 


. . . c , Ate. 
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The PREFACE. 


Whether it be that the Eaſtern way of Thinkt 
is ſo very different from our own, that it is alma 
:mpoſſible to do juſtice to the Original, or whether 
it be that keeping too cloſe to the Text, muſt of ne- 


ceſſity ſink the Poetry into Rhime and Doggereh we 


cannot, I ſay, but obſerve that very few have ſuc- 
= ceeded in their Attempts upon the Pſalms, and 
¶ that the unhappy David has received more Wounds 
From the Pens of ſome of his tranſlating Friends, 
chan ever he did from the Swords of his profeſt E. 
nemies the Philiſtines. 


Since then the Pſalms will by no Means bear 
with a cloſe Tranſlation, this being the Rock on 
which F our beſt Poets have unfortunately 

dlit, I was reſobved to try what ſort of a Figure 
they would make im a Paraphraſe, by opening and 
diſplaying the principat Incident on which each 
Pſalm is founded, and by 'enlarging thoſe Hints 
which naturally ariſe from the * Jam treat- 
ng on, and are agreeable to the Senſe of the beſt 


For the more general Inſtruttion of the 
Reader, I have placed an Argument before each 
=P /alm, to let him into the Meaning and Occaſion 


"7 
Ty. 
528 
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= Whatever the Fate of the following Por- 
formance may be, I think I may venture to ſay, that 
wy Deſign is commendable, which is, To in 


LMankind after the Example of David, in their 
Vac to God, their Neighbours, and themſelves, 
| = 


The PREFACE. 


in its utmoſt Variety and Extent ;- im which if I 


fail tbro want of Capacity, T ſhall be heartily glad | 


to fee it brought to Perfection by ſome abler Hand, 
to the Glory of God, and for the Benefit of the 
great Cauſe of Religion and Virtue. AS ONS 


Perhaps it may be thought unneceſſary to 
give any detail of the Actions of David, becauſe * 
the) either are or ought to be known to every Rea- | 
der : But as there are ſeveral Particulars which 
may have ſlipt out of the Memory of ſome, and are 
. wtterly unknown to others, I think it will here be 

proper to give ſome Account of the Life and Actions 
of this great Man, as I find them remarkt'd on by a 
modern French Critique, by which Means I ſhall 
recall to the Reader's Mind thoſe 3 and ſur- 
Priging Events which fin ſt gave Birth or Occaſion 


2D, King of the Jeu, was one 
of the greateſt Men that ever lived, even tho 
we ſhould not conſider him as a royal Prophet, 
who was after God's own Heart. The firft time 
that the Scripture makes him appear on the Stage of 
the World, is to inform Us that Samuel was com- 
manded by God to Anoint him King, which Cere- 
mony he performed in the ſight of his Brethren. 
He was the youngeſt of the eight Sons of Feſe the 
Bethlehemite, and at the time of his being Anointed 
no more than keeper of his Father's Sheep. Saul 
being troubled with an evil Spirit, David was _ 


The PREFACE. 
for to play before him; his muſick had ſo good an. 
effect on the King's Malady that it cured him, for 
which important ſervice he was beloved by Saul, 
who made him his Armour-Bearer. David after this 
went home to take care of his Father's Flock, who 
ſent him one Day ro Saus Camp with Proviſions 


for three of his Brethren who were in the Service. 
Here it was that he heard the Challenge that a PH. 
Aſtiue call'd Golzah, proud of his Strength and tall 
Stature made daily to the yaelitec, none of them 
daring to accept it. He let drop ſome words as if 
be was willing to fight Go/z2h, upon which he was 
z brought before the King, and aſſur d him chat he 
ſnould certainly triumph over the Philiſtine. Saul | 
put his own Armour on him, but it being troubleſom , 
1 David ut it off again, reſolving ro make. uſe only | 
of his Sling, which he did ſo luckily that he brought 
down the Giant, kill'd him with his own Sword, 
cut off his Head, and "rp it to aul. He con- 
ſecrated the ſword of Goliah to the Lord, and cau- 
ed it to be placed behind the Altar; He caus d like- 


2 I wiſe the Head of xhe Giant to be kept, and when 
ehe had taken Jeruſalem, and made that City the 
Capital of his Kingdom, he fix d up the Head of 
" WM Golzah there, in token of his Signal and glorious 
Victory. It is wonder'd at by many how Saul came 
le David when he Was brought before 
4 him, having before been cured by him, and having 
; page him his Armour-Bearer ; to which it is an- 
ſwered that David was very A iu when he was 


brought to play before Faul, and in his Shepherd's 


dreſs, ſo that it was cafy for the King, whoſe Head 
was full of buſineſs, and much diſtempered too, to 
EF: .  - forget 


The PREFACE. 


forget he had ſeen him. - Saul order'd him to. live 
for the future at Court, and to return no more to his 
Father. But becauſe the Songs of Triumph that 


of David than Saul, the King conceived a moſt 
furious Jealouſie, which increas d daily, eſpecially, | 
when he obſeryed that all thoſe dangers which l 
put him upon to keep him from Court, ſerv'd only 
to make him more Illuſtrious, and to procure him 
the Affection and Admiration of the Fews. By a 
falſe Policy he muſt needs make him his Son-in - 
Law : He was in hopes that the Condition upon 
which he was to give him his Daughter, would de- 
liver bim from that Object of his Averſion ; but he 
was confounded in his own cunning. He asked a 
hundred Foreskins of the Philiſtines for his Daugh- 
ter MichoPs dowry : David brought him two hun- 
dred : So that inſtead of being deſtroy'd in the un- 
dertaking, he return'd with a new Glory. He Mar- 
ried Sau/s Daughter; all his Expeditions againſt the 
Philiſtines prov'd ſucceſsful ; His Name makes a 
eat noiſe ; inſomuch that Sau imagined that the 
eath of David was the only Thing that could ſe- 


and is purſued from Place to Place by Saul, till he 
gave him undeniable Proofs of his Love and Fideli- 
ty, by ſparing him twice when he had him fully in 
his power. Faul relents and purſues him no more. 
a City from the King of Cath to dwell in; he re- 

Aren ee 


were Sung in all the Cities, were more in the praiſe 


J nds v0 Sos eons A am 7 
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cure him from being dethroned. He reſolves co 
get rid of him, and truſts Jonathan with the ſe- i 
cret, who being a Virtuous Prince, and David's 
Friend reveals the conſpiracy to him; David flies, 


Davidtakes Refuge pang the Philiſtines, obtains 1 


The PREFACE. 
turns into Judæa after the Death of Saul, where he 
is declared King by the Tribe of Judah. In the 
mean time the Fidelity of Abner cauſes the reſt of 
the Tribes to ſet up Iſhboſbeth Sanls Son for 
King. Tſboſheth reproves Abner for taking one 
„of Faulr Concubines : Abner is reſolved to be re- 
: 7 venged, and comes to a Treaty with David : he is 
killed by Foab upon a private Quarrel : His Death 
1 haſtens the ruin of the unfortunate [boſheth who 
was killed by two of his Captains, and his Head 
brought to David, who order d the two Ruffians to 
abe put to Death. He reigned ſeven Years and a 
e 
a 


half over the Tribe of Judah, and about thirty three 
Years over all I/rae/. This long Reign was re- 
markable, by great ſucceſs and Glorious Con- 
- queſt, it was clouded for ſome time by the Rebel. 
lion of Ab/alom. David, tho'a great and good Prince, 
- had his Faults, from which even the beſt of Men are 
r- not exempted ; he was very much to blame in the 
je Caſe of Vr:4h, and in the numbring the People, but 
a made atonement by a deep and ſincere Repentance. 
e And thus much for the Life and Actions of that 
e- great Prince. Th 


„„ R 


Pſalm 1 the I £ ee 


p 2 The ARGUMENT. 


I is thoug 57 that the P. erſon gu cillefed 


the P ale, deſign d this firſt as a Prologue 
zo all the reſt, m which be ſets farth what 
eaſe of "Mind, and flability of Fortune the 


Good and. Virtuous may reaſonably expett, 


and on the other Hand denonnces all ima- 


ginable Woe againſt the Evil ders. 
ä ; Lefs'd is On Man who no er r has 


_ The Paths of Sinners, 1 nor erg his 


Ain DE3T-.33 
8 1 


þ But W combats with an impious Age, 
d ſcorns alike its Friendſhip, or its Rage. 


Thrice 


29 

Thrice happy is the Man whoſe c aſtant Find 
To heav'nly Teach and Virtue i is inclin'd, 4 
Who looks with Pity on this motley Scene, i 
But wiſely ſeeks for Happineſs within ; 
To: God he dedicates jols nobleſt Part, 
And gives the full Poſſeſſion of his Heart, 
His ſacred Word be makes his chief Delight, 
His Day S Companion, and his Friend by Night; 3 
Too wiſe to fix his Hopes of Glory here, | 5 
Heav'n only is his Wiſh, as worthy of his . 

As a fair ſpreading Tree which long has Rood, 
The verdant Honour of ſome peaceful K lood ; F 
Thick with Autumnal Fruit is richly crown 'd, 


And with its loaded Branches ſweeps the Ground, 
No ruffling Winds its well ſpread Tonk Gin move, 1 
But fix d, It ee the Beauty of the Grove. 
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Tis thus the righteous Man ſhall ſtill be ſeen 

Gay in his Fruitage, and a lively Green, 
No furious 1777775 in his _— roll, 


| 


Calm is the even Motion of bis Soul, 


His eaſie Mind ſhall al the Bliſs receive 


Which ruddy Health and Innocence can 8 
In a ſoft Stream of Life he journeys on, 


And fair Succeſs ſhall all his Actions crown. 


But think, Oh rimely think vol impious Crew! 2 


What dreadful Vengeance is reſerv d for Vou; 
Vour empty Schemes ſhall fly before the Wind, 
Drive like the Chaff, and leave no track behind. 


Too ſoon, vain Men, You'll find a Day will come, 
When God who ſees your Crimes, will ſeal your doom; 
The Poor oppreſt, who loud for] aſtice call, 


Shall wing your Fate, and triumph in your Fall. 
A- 
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Pe 
ABSALOM. 
Pfalm the 34 Paare. 


The ARGUMENT. 4 
The Title of this Pſalm  fuffeerently lets Us | 
imo the Occaſion of i, lein P calld, a 


P/alm of David, when be fled from Abſa- 
lom hrs Hon. 1 ts hkely is was Written 


during the Rebellion, and delivered, tothe 
44 x * the Maj ck to T TIE _ Bis 


H fond Remembrance of my former State, 
There was a time when Lid Glory fate, - 
But Oh; how chang d, how abject is my Fate? 
See bow the Ealtbäeſã , by millions mm 
To pay their homage to the riſing Sun. 
For Ab/alom exprels their loudeſt Joy, 
And ſwell the Praiſes of th aſpiring Boy, Z 
| ” 4 


7 i; 8 
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(5) 
IJ Begon, loſt Man begon, tO Me they cry 9. 
ee To wilds remote let cc David ay, 


- 


1 'Tis time, high rime to give up thy Command,” 
« And yield thy Scepter to an abler Hand, 
J< Fortune diſdains to be thy conſtant ſla ye, 


TTT TS +; os ee wa 
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By turns the courts the Vourhful and the Brave, 
| I Wilely ſubmit with patience'to thy Doom, 


Such à are 0 Tauuts Great God thy Servant hears 


Which rather move my pity than my Fears, 


Tho! in my oft Eſtate oy all agree, 


WT his ne'er ſhall ſhake my Confidence in thee; 18 


y God will give ch. unhappy Exile reſt, 


And kindly ſoock the forrows of my Breaſt, 


ON = 


i | Is healing Word my People will aſl wage, 


Þ Euforce their Duty, and reſtrain their Rage, 
X Thro? 


(66) 


Thro' the whole ſeene thy foot- ſteps they ſhall | 


3 


Confels the God, 00 often into Peace 


No 1 Terror ſhall u my heart betray, : 
Or ſteal my better Hopes in Thee away, 
Whene'er my ſoul addreſs d to Thee in Pray'r, | 
Didſt Thou my Gracious God refuſe to hear BI; 
Ah no, thy kind Concern our-ſtrips the Wind, 
And leaves my poor deſervings far behind, | 
Loſt as I am, and coyer'd with diſgrace, 
Tho' gaping Ruin ſtares me in the Face, 
Calm and Serene 1 think no Danger near, 
But bid defiance to rhe chreatoing War, = 
Unmov'd I liſten to the noiſe of Arms, : A 
Or reſt ſecure, and Number i in Alarms. | a 

Come B 


4 
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Come then my keeneſt Foes, your Forces bring, 


- 
-, A 
* 


And boldly meerin-Arms your aged king - 


Jo take your Monarch's Life come driving on, 


If Nature will permit thee, come my So / 
Confront thy Father with thy hoſtile train, #5? 
Extend thy Tents, and whiten all the plainn 
Yer oh!raſh Youth the impious Act forbeat s 
Think. = theres a God, and Devil is his Cate; 
His Powꝰr will blaſt at once thy boaſted might, 
And wither all thy courage in the Fight. 
Ah do not blindly pull thy Ruin down, 


Seek not thy e bur guard thy own. 


Oh Mighty God vouch - fitming1 Far, 


ws. 3 A 
Speak comfort to my Soul, and grant my Pray'r, 
If for my Peoples good I'm forc'd to fly, 
| Town the Juſtice, and ſubmit to die; | 
1 But 


(8) 

But if My Actions with thy-wordagree, _ 
Acknowledge Thou my Cauſe, and Fight for me; 
Yet. oh, I'm loth thy Vengeance to implore, | 


Much I am injur'd--- yet can pardon more, 


He's young, he's raſh, and blindly hurries on, 


5 
— 


Oh turn his Heart, and let bis Follow'rs ſee 
ThatDevid's Foes are Enemies to mn 5 
So ſhall we mingle in one heavenly flame, 
Bleſs our good God, and praiſe his glorious Name. 


Pleas'd with the dazling Glories of a Crown, 


; f . : 
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\Plalm, the 870 data 


The ARGUMENT. 


$ This Palm Was compoſe ſed by David as 
Pypunlſgiving for his memorable and * 
Hickory over the Giant Goliah, by, which : 
ſome 7 nterpreters think was iypified our 

Bleſſed LOR D's Conqueſt over the Devil 

and his Empire. D - likewiſe takes an 
Occaſion 10 extol the Bounty and Goodneſs 
of God to Mankmd in general, and to make 
them ſenſible that the higheft Acknowledg- 
ments are due to that & uperior Being, 7%, 


is the Great. Author and Fountam of all 
our Bleſs ng. 


. G Gop in awful Majeſty kh, 
bs aye thy madkich Glories to our © Eyes, 


7 
x 
: & #4, 
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Do a the Splendour of hy Throne exprels 


Since our weak Thought bur makes thy Grandeur letz. 
421 


How 


. - {P73 
How.groyeling muſt this Scene of Nature be, 
When Heay' n it elk is poor compar'd to Thee. a 
How oft have Babes perform'd thy dread Command, 
And Sucklings thrown rhe Thunder of thy Hand. 
Weakneſs it ſelf hasprov'd thy wondrous Might, 

And Giants hrunk to Pigmies in thy , | 
For which, 2 fir . mighty Debt L pay, 
* tha my 6 oo for Dammin' $ glorious Day, 


Tho Songs of Triumph thro? our Cities flew, 
Ther Saul hols rhouſands, L ren \rhouſands flew, 
Oh ler thy grateful. J Iſrael juſtly be 

Tbe peoples Praiſe was due alone roThee. 


Harmonious Res to \rougher War muſt yield 


Ar % 
Since our proud Foes had call'd us to che Fir: 3 


Their Numbers much Af urance could afford, 
Burn more re they cruſted to Goliat's Sword. 


4 14 g 
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They 


A 0 


(11) 
hey thought in Him they could of Millions boaſts: 
imſelf an Army, and his Spear an Hoſt, 


„ He, He alone was ſtill the conſtant Theme, 


FT he Ornament of War, and Boaſt of Fame. 
On a mean Errand to my Brethren ſent, 

Vet call'd by thee my Gov with 3 joy I went, 

|Goliah fir'd my heart, I ſwiftly ran, 

And long d to ſee this Wonder of a Man, 


Ir gw him redious, bur at laſt he came, 


Nor was his Height unequal ro his Fame. 1 98 | 
ral and eres the goodly Monſter ſtood, I 
| wa as owe lofty Oak, it ſelf: a Wood, 

. Clad in refulgent Braſs he ſhone from far | 
15 all the gawdy Equipage of War, 


097 


ne ſeem d the Plain to meaſure with a Stride, 


| Contemm d our Armies, and our God defy'd ; 8 


J 
Our braveſt Chiefs ſtood trembling at the Sicht, 
Renounc d the promis d Bride, and ſhun d the Fight. 


When lo, a ſudden Zeal my Boſom warm d, ch 
Glow'd in each Vein, and all my Fancy charm d. 
1 knew from T hee the Inſpiration came, 5 
| I hail'd the Ardour, and I bleſs'd the Flame : 
narm'd, yer dauntleſs I reſolv d to 25 
And ſingly meet this mountain of FCbe/, 
Nor ſhall he long, cry d, my Pow 'r withſtand, , 
But dye a Victim by a stripling Hand. 
He fell, when firſt be dar'd the Pow r Divine, 


4067 238 07 lugar adgictt 2c 10 * 
The Lot is Tilly and Viory is mine. 
Now em my 7 Sling chy unerring Stone i fled, 
M Fas [e'T* 
And finds a Paſſage 1 to the Boaſter's Head; 


He falls, he falls, his tart” ring Arms reſound, be, 


5 


613) 

So when the bleſs d Meſſial's Star ſhall riſe, 
And gladden with its Beams the Eaſtern Skies, 
The rebel Angel will with Envy burn, 

His own fad Lot, and ruin'd Empite mourn 4. 

All baffled and diſgrac'd, yet loth to yield | 
The conq'ring Infant drives him from the Field; 
Rais'd on his Sable Wings He ſhoots away, 
And dreads the Sunſhine of his riper Day : 

With Grief he quits theſe abdicated Plains, 1 


Immortal and untam'd his Pride remains, 


Sullen he champs the Fires and ſtruggles with hi 
(Chains. 


When ſtruck with deep Surprize 1 maſng ſtand, 
And gaze upon the Creatures of thy Hand, 
Whilſt on the Stars I caſt my wondring Eye, 


And view thoſe glorious Worlds that roll on high, 
C From 


r — 


To Man, the happy Subſtitute of Heav'n, 


( 14) 


From Thought to Thought my lab'ring Soul is toſt, 


And my whole Man in ſilent Rapture loſt : 


Ah what are we, Great God, that we ſhould prove 


Thy fav'rite Care, and Objects of thy Love? 
What was it Glorious Being thou could'ſt ſee, 
What was this hidden Excellence in me? 


Why did my Lot above my Brethren's ſhine, 


The Birth-right theirs, and yet the Kingdom mine? . 


Nor is thy Favour fix d to me alone, 


Nor is thy Love confin'd ro Jeſſe s Son, 


Mankind thy vaſt extenſive Goodneſs ſhare, ” 


Feed on thy Bounty, and confeſs thy Care, 

Man's glorious Lot is rais'd to chat Degree 

aYels themſelves ſcarce ſhine more bright than He: ; 
To him thy delegated Pow'r is giv'n, i 


For 


( 15 ) 


or him the yellow Year is ſweetly crown! 15 


\nd ſmiling Nature walks it's annual round, 
arth, Air, and ſwelling Seas obedient ſtand,” 
\nd give up all their Treaſures to his Hand. 
ith Plenty load his hoſpitable Board, | 

0 pay a willing Homage to their Lord. 

0 that my Tongue could bear an equal Part 
nd juſtly ſpeak the Dictates of my Heart, 


For ever I could dwell upon thy Name, 


And makethy Love, thy boundleſs Love my Theme: 
But oh, in vain I touch the ebe N | 

The fainting Muſe deſcends, and hangs her Wings, | 
Sleep, ſleep my Lyre, and take chy wonted Reſt, 


His Love is wondrous all, and cannot be expreſt 


& 8 Y The 


The M Es $5 I AH © 
Palm the 16th Paraphraſed. 


The AKGUMENT.. 


This Hſalm of David's 1s juſtly reckoned a 
moſt excellent Piece, in which his great Fath 
and Confidence in God, his Patience, and 
Love of L irtue are all expreſt ; in a moſt lroety 
and delicate Manner But above all, this 

Pſalm has the Honour to contain a moſt ex- 
alted Prophecy of the Reſurrection of our Lord 
and Saviour from the Dead. It was written 
in his Bamſhment at Gath. 


H ere· oer my ſolitary Steps I bend, 


In vain the weetlie Exile ſeeks a Friend, 
O mighty Go, thy injur d Servant hear, 

And ler my ſuff'ring Virtue be thy Care, 

. To thee my trembling Heart for ſafety flies, 


Do thou propitious grant what Earth denies; 
Then 


But raiſe the Worthy, and reward the Brave; 


(17) 
Then let the Tempeſt rage, new Dangers grow, 
Mankind my Hunters, and the World my Foe, 
Tho hungry Ruin has me in the Wind, 
Tho' Saul, avenging Saul ſhould ſtalk behind, 


My fierceſt Foes undaunted Tl abide, 


Thy Arm my Shield, thy Providence my Guide. 


Let others covet to be falſly Great, 


And on their Subject's ruin build their State, 


Let Virtue ſtarving in their Courts be found, 


Whilſt thriving Flatr ry walks its painted round ; 
But when thy heav'nly Will ſhall fix my Throne, 
And call thy promis'd Servant to the Crown, 


No courtly Falſhood ſhall my Mind control, 


Nor taint the native Whiteneſs of my Soul, 


Far from my Sight I'll drive an abject Slave, 


The 


( 18 ) 


The hardy Patriot who reveres the Laws, 


And dares to ſuffer in his Country's Cauſe, 


He, he alone ſhall have his Monarchs Truſt, 

And find it Meritorious ----to be juſt : 

The Good, the Virtuous ſhall my Fav'rites be, 
And they ſhall gain the King, who truſt in Thee. 


How blind muſt this deluded Realm appear ? 
All gods, except the True, are worſhip'd here, 
Senſeleſs and dumb their idiot Idols ſtand, 
And ſpread an empty Terror thro' the Land ; 
The wiley Artiſt makes a gainful Trade, 

And kneels before the gods himſelf has ie 1 
The frantick Prieſts diſtain d with human Gore 
Affright the Rabble-------and the Fools adore, 
Let the unthinking Herd ſubmiſſive fall, 


Bow down to Dagon, or inyoke their Baal, 


My 


619) 

My Soul ſuch vaſt Impiety ſhall flee, 

And place its wiſer Confidence in Thee. 

Hail lovely Canaan, hail, where I/#a'/'s Lord 
Exacts thy Praiſe, and juſtly is ador'd ; 
How fair will be my Lot thou Gift Divine 
When Heay'n ſhall give me leave to call thee mine; 
He promis'd, who can ne'er my Hopes deceive, 
And what I cannot merit, God can give. 

For this my Lyre ſhall RL the lining crowd, 

And ſweetly tell my Gratitude aloud, aq 

To wond'ring Worlds his gracious Acts proclaim, 
Whilſt ſpeaking Strings expreſs my glorious Flame ; 
*Twas God alone that Prudence could impart, 
Prudence the kind Inſtructer of my Heart. 
Whan for my Life a thouſand Nets were 95. 


; And jealous Rage hung hov'ring o'er my Head ; 


To 


(20) 


Io ev'ry Wind I gave my empty Fear, 


Secure I trod, and mock'd the fatal Snare, 
Nor could I want a Guide whilſt he was near. 


Be calm my Soul, and take thy wonted reſt, 
Be huſn d each buſie Tumult of my Breaſt ; 
Wha cho I wander in an abject Stare? 
And ſullen Clouds look frowning on my Fate; 


What tho' I'm forc d a Tyrant's rage to flee? 
His Parts may wound himſelf, but hurt not me; 
The Man whom Gop protects can never fall, 
Superiour I look down, and ſmile at Saul. 


My Gop will cauſe cheſe gath'ring Storms to ceaſe, 
And ſpeak their angry 4 into peace : 

To Halcyon Days I ſtill ſhall be reſtor'd, 

And 1/74't yet ſhall own — promis'd Lord. 


$0 when the Great Meſſab ſhall ariſe, 
And Gop ſhall ſtand confeſt to mortal Eyes, 


Ab! 


* 
* 


i. 


) Ah ! what Return ſhall the Redeemer find 


Unthinking Crowds ſhall ſtand deriding by, 


For * Pardon, and for Life delign'd ? 

A ſinful World its Saviour ſhall diſown, 

And with cursd thorns his bleeding Temples crown, 
Sharp is the Fate he muſt expect to meet, 

Sharp as thoſe Nails which pierc d his ſacred F 4 


Can they deride, for whom he came to die? 


Bur oh ! when Earth and Hell ſhall be at ſtrike, 


And ftruggle which ſhall hold the Lord of Life; 
Thou ſhalt his Body from Corruption fave, 


And raiſe the King of Glory from the Grave . 


I "To I ſee, the World's Redeemer riſe, 
And in a flow Aſcenſion mount the Skies; | 


The op' ning Heav'ns with loud Hoſannah's ring, 


Whilſt crowiling Angels meet and bail their King. 
The 4 


(22) 
DF AAS 
The TRIUMPH of FAITH. 
Plalm 207% Paraphraſed. 


1 The ARGUMENT. a 

This Pſalm was Written by David, in which 
he introduces his People praying for his Suc- 
ceſs in his intended Expedition againſt the 
Ammonites and the Syrians ; They leave 
it to their Enemies to truſt in their armed 
Chariots and their Horſes, but promiſe 
God Almighty that their whole Truſt and 
Confidence ſhall be in him, whereby they 
aſſure themſelves of a ſignal and Glorious 
Vittory. BY | 


1 H our King, may Jacob's God give ear, 
= . 4 Acceptthy pious Vows and grant thy pray'r, 


| 
L 4 i 4 


Since haughty Hria with it's loud Alarms 
| Invites thee forth, and calls thy Soul to Arms, 
May I fra'F's Lord the Expedition bleſs, 


And crown his Righteous Warrior with ſucceſs, 
e From 


(23) 


From Sion may he ſend, his lord Abode, 
And pour out all the Terrors of the God, 
Whilſt his bright Hoſt in rapid Whirlwinds ride, 


And range their glorious Battle on thy ſide. | 


Come then ye Boaſters of the field, appear, 


Invoke your molten Gods and ruſh to War, & 


Exert your Proweſs on that glorious Day, 


And ſeize the ſpoils of Judah as your prey, 
Vet oh what means this Terror in your Bands? 
Why drop Your uſeleſs Weapons from Your Hands ? 


ls this the promis'd Courage ye ſhould ſhew ? 


Is this th pense Conqueſt o'er your Foe? 
Return Vain Men, the Fatal Field beware, 


Too won ye know the God who'll meet ye there. 


Let che propd F iar of his Chariots boaſt, 
And march i in long Array his dreadfl Hoſt, 


Let 


'(24) 


Ler Ammon wave their Banners in the Air, 
Or draw che Bow, and ſhake the * Spear, 
vet our Good God who fights upon our Side, 


wn cow He ſeems to put forth all his rage, 
The Conflict riſes, and the Troops engage, 
Our eager Fancy forms the wondrous Sight, 
And e lively Horrors of the Fight, 
A thoufand Deaths fly ſcatter'd thro' the F ield, 
And fearful Ammon thinks it ſafe to yield, 
Dire ſlaughter rages in a crimſon flood, 
And Hrirs fading Glory ſets in Blood, 
a | Our conqu ring Monarch crives along the Plain, 
Or piles of oaſping Chiefs, o'er Hill's of Slain, 


*Fis thus for Triumph we prepare the Way, 


And our firm Faith Anticipates the Day. 


Will break their Bartel, and confound their Pride, 


Juſt 


( 253) © 


Juſt is our Caule for which the War's begun, 
'Tis Heav n that calls, and David leads Us on, 
O mighty God his eren Protector be, 

The Hope of Iſrael we commit to Thee, 
Give him in glorious Deeds to prove his Might, | 


And Man bis Soul with Courage i in the Fight, 
Thy ſtrerch'd-outAtms around the Champion prend. 
And kindly cover his Anointed Head, 

From Thee alone ſucceſs and Conqueſt bung. 


0 proſper Thou his Arms, and bleſs our Kine. 


Tl The S TO R M. 
Plalm the 2 gh Paraphraſed. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Se ome think that this P/alm was not compoſed 
by David, but that it was Written in the. 
Reign of Hezekiah, when the Army of Bar- 
barians ander Sennacherib was d ſcomfited 
by the firoke, of an Augel, from Heaven, 
But in ſeems rather to be a thankſgromg for 
ſos Vittory obtained over the Enemy, in 
which God * had ſignaliſed his 
Power, by terrifymg the Idolatrous Army 
with ſome extraordinary Wind, Thunder, 
Lightning and Ram. There is ſomethin 'g 
ſo very delicate im this little Ode, that it 1s 


moſt probable it was written by no one but 
David. 25 | 


Riſe O rack, know the Lord, 
With flowry Garlands ſtrew the Way ; 
A thouſand Victims, white and pure, 


© Upon the ſmoaking Altars lay, 


Pro- 


(27) 
profuſely laviſh all your ſtore, 
Confeſsthe God-head, and adore; 

hs Songs of Praiſe, your great Deliy*rer meer 
Unbounded as his Love, and as his Mercy ſweet. 
" 
When Winds and Waves in conflict joyn, 
And long the watry War ſuſtain, 
Tis he, who, cloath'd with dreadful pow'r, 
Aſſerts the empire of the Main, 
Whilſt o'er the Billows back he ſtrides, 
Or in the furious eddy rides, 
Old Ocean at his voice begins to roar, 
Rolls his inſulting Waves, and proudly braves the 

Of 0 (Shore. 
| HT. 

"Tis He the fatal Shaft prepares, 
Which does a guilty Age control; 


— 


His 


(28) 


His burſt of thunder ſhakes the Earth, 
His ſubtle lightnings melt the Soul; 
The favage kind hear and obey, 

And favage Man, more fierce than they; 


Whilſt his red arm prepares the bolt to throw, 
Flies from his wrath divine, and dreads th' impend- 
(ing blow. 
I. i 
His anger gives to winds their wings, . 
Which W ith their breath rhe Foreſt tend; 
Tall Cedars ſplit benearh the blaſt 
Oc like the humble Oziers bend : 
In vain the herds to covert fly, 


In vain they ſhun his piercing eye, 


Even Libanus and Sjrion, whilſt they hear, 


Start at his awful yoice, and wonder why they fear. 


V. Hap- | 


9 


5 ; 


(29) 
V. 

Happy I ſrael, choſen Tribes, 
With ſofter notes your hours beguile, 
Tune ev'ry lyre to ſing his praiſe, 
Who makes the peaceful Olive ſmile; 
The happy fruit ſecurely taſte 

Of glorious Toils, and Danger paſt : 

His word ſhall cauſe deſtructive Rage to ceale, 


And bind the jarring world in everlaſting Peace. 


E — DECEIT. 
Pſalm the 34h Paraphraſed. 


85 The ARGUMENT. 
David Veri rn Hſalm during the time he 


was perſecuted ty Saul, and after he had 
eſcaped from the Court of Achiſh zh King» 


of Gath. He had obſerved the Courtiers 

looked on him with u malicious Eye, and 

fearing they might perſwade the King to 

put him to Death, as the moſt dangerous 

of all his Saws, he was forced to coun- 

» rzerfert Madneſs, in hopes by that means to 

. deceive Achith, aud oblige — to overlook 

5 and deſpiſe hin 40 H Penſon of no Conſe- 

quence and not worth his *Reſentment. 

He atted his Part 1 Well, that he ſuc- 

ceeded to his wiſh, but owns that ſo Iucky 

a thought in ſo great. a tume of Danger 

could only proceed from God, and accor- 
dingly returns Thanks for ſo miraculous a 

Delwerance. The Doctrine which he rai- 


ſes 


(31) 1 
ſes from the foregoing Occaſion is this, 
That a good Man in time of Danger 
muſt not truſt in his own Strength and 
ſufficiency, nor fly to any unjuſt or unwar- 
rantable Methods for his Relief, but that 
his Confidence muſt be placed in God a- 
lone from whom he may expect a ſeaſo= 
nable and certain Protection. 

- ſp thee O gracious God my Voice I raiſe; 

 Aſliſt my Numbers, and accept my Praiſe, 

My great Deliv'rance I will ſtill rehearſe, 

And make thy Love the ſubject of my Verſe, 

Whilſt thankful I/ ſhall around me ſtand, 

And grateful own the Favours of thy Hand. 

Ah whither could a wretched Exile run 
When jealous Saul purſu'd his guiltleſs Son? 
To Gath I wander'd as my laſt reſort, 

A helpleſs ſtranger in a foreign Court, 


D 2 The 


| is 


WW, 


7 
(32) 

The wondering Nobles on cach other ſtare, 

And la wit well believe they ſaw me there: 

0 What, David, and in Gath? it cannot be, 

" He meers the Ruin which he means to flee, 


& In an ill hour the ſimple Youth is fled, 


* 


Cc 


And kindly brings Us his devoted head, 
Will he in Gath his mighty proweſs boaſt 
* Our baffled Armies, and our ſlaughter'd Hoſt ? 


* 


5 | N 

« Or does he come to offer us his Sword, 

« And own our Royal Achiſh for his Lord? 
« Let not ſuch idle hopes the Youth deceive, 


« He cannot merit Grace, nor we forgive. 


Such Words as theſe in broken hints I hear, 
And ſaw too well what cauſe I had to fear, 
Backward to fly was now alaſs too late, 


My only hope, was in a juſt Deceit, 


From 


˖ 


. 
from thee alone the happy thoughts could come 


To ſave thy ſervant, and prevent my Doom. 


And now prepar'd to act my part I go, 5 


In dreſs a Madman, and a Wretch in ſhew, 

A thouſand parti-colour'd Rags are ſpread 

O'er all my Limbs, and Straws adorn my Head, 

Sometimes I idly Sing, or laugh 3 

And nimbly be fantaſtick thro” the Croud, 

With looſe unjoynted letters mark the floor, f 

Point to the Skies or ſcrabble on the Door, 

Sometimes I muſing ſtand in deep ſurpriſe, 

Then wildly ſtart, and coll my haggard Eyes, 

The thronging Courtiers to the ſight reſort, 

Smile at my Geſtures, and applaud the ſport. 
This Achiſh ſaw, from where aloft he ſat, \ 


J oyful he ſaw, and triumph'd o'er my Fate, 
« Our 


( 34 ) 


6c oy Gods at lengrh, he cry'd, have done us righ 


6c Come near and ſet that Caitif in my ſight, 

« 1s this the Hero who our envy drew 2 

0 Whole 1 nam the great Golzah ſlew 2 

« Go, bear the wild Companion back to School, 
4 Has Ivael as a preſent ſent it's Fool? 

* Thy worthleſs Life I freely thee allow, 


« Notthy own Harp poorWretch can cure thee now 


Inward I Imil d, and bleſs'd the lucky Part, 
Accept great God the tribute of my Heart, 
No Hand bur thine ſuch Mercy could have ſhewn 
The Scene, the wondrous Scene was all thy own 
On thee alone our utmoſt Views depend, 
#; The juſt good Mag: s Protector and his Friend, 
A 0 may he neyer of his Wiſdom boaſt, 


Or in ſuperiour Cunning fix his Truſt, 


Never 


_ 
(35) 


Or baſely fly to Rapine for Relief. vod ba 


* 


No, let the hungry Lion ſcowr aways 1018 21 


— — 


And o er the ſandy Deſart hunt for Prey 
Where barren Wilds but ſmall ſubſiſtance yield: 4 


ou Or chance denies the tribure of the Field 


But a good Man can never want a Feaſt, 224 


To rack his Quiet, and unhing hinge his Mind. 


The more oppreſs d he ſhines Divinely great, 


And riſes till Superiour to his Fate, 


ever 


Let 


(636) 


Let haughty Tyrants threaten from afar” 


— 


— 


And fiercely meditate invaſive War, 
Let various Ruin with his Soul engage, 3 


His well pois d Mind no angry Threats can ſcare, 


Full of his God he ſcorus all thoughts of Fear. 
Liſten my faithful Ira to my Word,“ 


And wiſely learn Experience from your Lord 


Eaſe to the Mind, and comfort to the Heart: 


If a long leaſe of Life be worth your care, 597 


And vig'rous Health to make the Bleſſing dear; 
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(37) 


Of weak Diſpute avoid the fey'riſh heat; 


Nor yainly ſeek for conqueſt in Debate, 
Nor let your Tongues be practis'd in deceit; 1 
Let a juſt Mind thro all your acts appear, 
F ree, undeſigning, honeſt, and ſincere, 
Be ready ſtill the wretched to relieve, 
And what Heay'n freely grants, as freely give, 
| All ſeeds of Variance from your Boſoms chaſe, 
For know the Road to Happineſs is Peace. 

Let not the charms of ſin your Hearts dete 
Nor the falſe Scene too eaſily believe, . 
| | | What tho' a wicked Man is ſerv'd in ſtate, 
platter d, careſs'd, and courted by the Great? 
A conſcious Flame within his Boſom Burns, 


When ſeen he Triumphs, but in ſecret Mourns, 


Iaduſtr t- 


; 
4 3 


(238). 
Induſtrious to conceal the painful ſmart, 
The mortal wound lies feſtring at his Heart, 
Till God provok'd at length bis rage to ſhew, 
Bares his red Arm, and fixikes th' ayenging Blow. 


y» 


Now learn the happier Fortune of the Juſt, 
Firm to his God, and Faithful to his Truſt, 
See what a modeſt, what ſuperiour Grace, 


Shines thro' his Frame, and lightens in his Face, 
No ſullen cloud upon his Bro w is ſeep, 


All Paradiſe without, all Heav n within, 


Nay ſhould his God ſome ſhort-liv'd Anger ſhew, 


should he his well concerted meaſures blaſt, 
And lay around his large Poſſeſſions waſte, 
He knows his fiery Tryal is at hand 


And Mans his Boſom for a glorious ſtand. 
| Speech- 


(39) 
Speechleſs and fainr the humble ſuff' rer lies, 
vet upward looks, and thanks him with his Eyes, 
Till God relonting bids his ſorrows ceaſe, 


And crowns his Faith with Honour and Succels. 


— 
* 
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Pſalm the 48h Paraphraſed. 


The ARGUMENT. 

This Pſalm was written, as it is thought, by 
ſome of the Sons of Korah. It was deſign'd 
as a triumphal Ode occaſioned by the Defeat 
of the Confederate Kings who intended to 
lay Hiege to Jeruſalem under the Reign of 
Jehoſaphat : but therr Army being ſtricken 
with a Paninich Fear, fell foul on each other, 
and were all cut to Pieces. This miraculous 
Preſervation of the holy City is attributed to 
God alone, and this Ode being ſet to Mu- 
fick, was ſung in the Temple on that ſolema 


Occaſion. 


* — N 
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1. 
— of Iſrael, Heay'nly KING, 
What laſting Monuments of Praiſe 


Shall thy joyful People raiſe ?. 


* 


What 


What coſtly off rings ſhall they bring? 


(Ar) 


What Danger can our Souls diſmay ? 


- Anxious Care be far away, 


To Go p alone we dedicate the Day : 
Hirher bring the tuneful Lyre, 

Whoſe artful Sounds his Praiſe ſhall ſpeak, 
Safety and Peace our T hanks require, 
Then bid the ſleeping Strings awake, 45 

The ſwelling Notes about my Fingers chrong, 

Whilſt liſt ning World's applaud, and own the grate- 

_ {ful Song. 
II. 
Lovely Sion, bright Abode, 
Widely thy flowing Beauties ſpread, 
Loyely Sion lift thy Head 


Worthy the Preſence of thy Go D: 


(42) 
— Whatc'er the curious Eye can ſee 


In Nature's richeſt Livery 


Crowns thy triumphant Brow, and ſiniles | 


N (on Thee. 


Norward where glitt'ring Spires ariſe, 
Jeruſalem in Glory ſtands, 
Proudly ſhe ſeems to mare the Skies, 
And all the Subject Plain commands; 
When hoſtile Nations threaren from afar, 
Safe in her Go p ſhe ſiniles, and mocks th'impen- 
(ding War. 
TH. 
In vain Confederate Monarchs ſtood 
Firmly in ſolemn League-combin'd, 
In yain their mutual Force they join'd, | 


Arms their Delight, and war their Food ; 


Ill 


1 


IIl- fated Frenzy drives them on, os 


5 — 


They think the glorious Land their own, 


%Utw i 
. 


And ev'n in Dreams aſſault and take the 
ln 
Cheer d with the ſprightly Trumpet's ſound, 
They march in terrible Array, 
With their hoarſe Cries they ſhake the Ground, 
Their burniſh'd Helms reflect the Day, 
The Squadrons move a long extended train, 
Their white, their wanton Steeds praunce ſlowly 
| (o'er the Plain. 


een - = 3k 
Our God look'd down, and mark d their Pride: 


He ſaw their idle Vanity, 
Ill-grounded Rage, and Tr eachery, 
And thouſand various Ills beſide; 


(44) 


Go forth my Terrors, ſtrait he cries, 
Cold Fears, Diſtruſt, and Jealouſies, 
Go freeze their Hearts, and ſeal thoſe Mad- 


\ 
7 


(men's Eyes.) 


When lo, amazing ſhapes appear, 


<9 


Ghaſtly, and hideous to the Sight, 

Thick ſwarming in the drouſie Air 
They make at once a ſudden Night, 
Earth yawns, and ſickens at the dreadful wer, 


Silent they skim the Field, and ſeize the trembling 
(Foe. 


4 . 
An awful Trump was heard to ſound, 


Whilſt the pale Squadrons wildly gaze, 
Foul rout begins, and dire Diſgrace, 


And mutual Slaughter ſtalks around : 
Deaf 


( 45) 


| Detis M Lats ai 


' Thouſands fly, and thouſands fall, 


And one extenſive Ruin ſwallows all. 


Here blindly Friends with Friends engage, 
By turns they loſe, by turns ſucceed, 
New Fury animates their Rage, 


And makes th'exulting Vigtors bleed, 


Heaps pil'd on heaps a bloody Proſpect yield; 
elms, Shields, and broken Spears-beſtrew the fa- 
(tal Field. 


VI. | | 
So when a rich and goodly Fleet 4A 
From Ophir or from T. arſhiſh Sails, | 
They court the gently ſwelling Gales, 
And ſmiling Suns with Pleaſure greet : 
f = E But 


(46) 


Bur Oh, whenblack'ning Clouds ariſe, 


And the rough ot inſults the Skies, 
The wretched Crew ſand ſtupid with ſurpriſe; 


Helpteſs they on each other gaze, 


N 


| 


| 


Diſtracting Fear their thoughts controls, 


Pale Horror ofares on ev ry Face, 


And cold 2 benumbs their Souls, 


To the tall Shrowds with mournful cries they * 


There graſp a ſhort 8 before they {ink and 


VIE. 
Ye Sons of I ſfrael, Race divine, 


(die. 


This wondrous Act mall grace the Page, | 


Which rolls thro each ſucceeding Age, 


And in eternal Annals ſhine ; 


Lovely 


(47) 
| Lovely Sion, grateful lay | mb qo. 
Who was Kade thy Foes away 17474 
Whoſe was che Arm thar fought that er 
r 
Weak were thy Bulwarks, vain thy Force, 
Far, far unequal to engage, 
No Pow's of thine could ſtop their Courſe, 
Or hope to fave thee from their Rage; 
| Confeſs a Truth, acknowledg'd by the Foe, | 
'Twas Ifral's Go Þ alone who ſtruck the deadly 
(Blow. 


. vir. 
Oft have we heard our Fathers boaſt 


What Acts Great Gop were done by thee, 
© Which tho' they great and wondrous be, 
Are in ſucceeding Wonders loſt ; 


E 2 | On 


(48) 
On thy juſt Praiſe let Moſes dwell, 5 
The Prophets ſacred Song will tell, [ 
How Egypt s King with all his Millions fell; 
; - Whilſt happy We with joy confels 


From thee our preſent Bleſſings ſpring, 
As of thy render Loves encreaſe, 


Some future Bard ſhall ſweetly ſing; 


Wc. 


In all Diſtreſs thy Succour we implore, 
And Igls Sons th y Name for ever will adore. 


Tap) 
> ©) a — —) 
The Rich MAN not always the 
Happy M ” . 


Pſalm the 49th. Paraphraſed. 


The ARGUMEN 1. 


This Pſalm vas not Written by David, But 

by an unknown Hand. Ii ſets. forth to Us 
the Pride, Inſolence and V anity of the 
Rich, from - which it endeavours to re- 


claim them by preſſing a cool and calm 
Conſideration upon their later End. It is a 


fine Inveflive againſt all ſuch as. prefer 
Wealth, Pomp, — falſe Glory, to a true 


and fold H. 2 hc which can be attain- 
ed only by a irtuous and e courſe 


of Life. 1 

| Iſten ye Sons of J [rael to my Voice, 
If ſacred Truth, if Wiſdom be your choice, 

No trivial Subject ſhall my Silence break, 


238, 


Your Good demands the willing Muſe ſhould ſpeak, 


From 


(59) 
From low Purſuits and little Conteſts ceaſe, . 
And = the Way to Happineſs and Peace. 
Why ſhould the Soul of large] Poſleſſions boaſt, 
Or hunt for honour at its Virtue O coſt 1 


What tho* the Child 55 Fortune ſtan Js poſſeſt, 
Of all the ſhining Treaſures of the Eaſt 2 NY 


Whar tho! the Subject World he pratly brayes, 


And crowds dio palace with arrending Slaves, 
What tho he wears che Day in ſoft Delight, 
Or Wich a ſprightly Goblet Crowns the Night * £ 
Alas! canall theſe empty Nothings ſave 


Or ſnatch his lov'd Companion from the Grave 2 
Will the grim Tyrone Death arreſted ſtand, 


And N wait for Orders from his Hand! 2 


Ah . the mighty Price of his e 


Is mor; much 1 more chan all the World can give; 
The 


The 
An 
Ye 


| (52) 
The Wealthy and the Poor promiſcuous fall, 
And Death which makes them equal, ſeizes All. 


Yer ſee, the Vain, tir Unthinking Thing goes on, 
And bids his laughing Minutes ſmoothly run, 

A ſour diſdain o er all his Face is ſpread, 

Stiff is his Motion, and erect his Head, 

To the few Rich he opens wide his Door, 

He feaſts the Wealthy, but he ſtarves the Poor; 
Learn now the ground of all this guilded Dan 
And why the Man ft buſtled fo bs great, 
He fancy'd he ſhould flouriſh fill e fume, | 
And down to lateſt Times tranſmit his Name, | 

| He thought his ſtately Fabrique would record, 
2.00 Such was my mighty Maſter, ſuch my Lord. 
All this he dream'd, by Flattery: deceiv'd, - 
His Pride affirm'd it, and the Fool beliey d. 


Wer 
a this the happy Man - ye ee 


Is this the wondrous Objed of your Love: 2 
See how Fare pulls the proud Aſpirer down, 
Andi in his certain Ruin Read your. own. 


Tho' for a time this guilded Flie could play, 
Bask in che Sunſhine, and enjoy the Day, 


Tho' freſh Delights before his eyes were sd a 
And his gay Hours flew lighely o'er his Fead, 


Yer all this gaudy Dream of pleaſure paſt, | 
Behold him on his Death. bed ſtrerch'd at laſt; 
Obſerye the Fears which i in his Boſom roll, 
And with a mortal Anguiſh tear his Soul, | 


One thought above the reſt divides bis heart, 


He, and his much loyd Mammon are to party 


His weeping Sens Sl their Parent ſtand, 


And whilſt his * e cloſing, . his Land, 


- 


Quick 


6730) 
Quick to the Grave they hurry out the Dead, 
And piouſly they revel o'er his Head. - 


Great God, ifever it ſhould prove my Fate 
To doat on Pelf, and covet to be Great, 
Snatch me, oh ſnatch me from ſo mean a part, 
And kindly change the Purpoſe of my Heart, 
Eularge my Soul from vile Corruption free, 


Give me thro! all the idle Dream to ſee, | 


And fix my nobler Hopes: on Future Bliſs, and Thee. 


Repine not then my Friends if Pomp and Shew 
Free to che Sinner are deny d to you, 

Why ſhould ye cavy him whoſe lor i is worſe} 

For what he thinks. a bleſſing proves a Curſe, 
Condemn'd to live moſt miſerabl y Great, 


The worſt of Waercuss, is a Waren of Stare. | 
As 


_ ' 0) 


As a poor Brute by ſome kind Maſter fed, 


Stretch'd on the Ground at eaſe reclines his Head, 
Free from Reflection, undiſturb d with ſtrife, 
In pleaſure treads his little Round of Life, 
He frisks, He eats, He trifles out his Day, , 
| * | Thi 
Then dies, and mingles with his Kindred Clay. ve 
So when a wealth Fool his race has run, © 


He falls unpity'd as his Sire had done, b 1103 


———— 


And with his Father ſleeps the Good - for- nothing 


(Son. , 


"I Sentence 


Sentence pronoun: 1 upon Sinners. 
0 9 


Pfalm the 5Oth Paraphraſed. - 


The ARGUMENT. 


Fre Palm i is thought to be written by Af aph, 

in the Days of Hezekiah, who th a 
ous Prince himſelf, yet could not A 
the Abuſes which had crept in among the 
People. li contains 4 fine Satyr upon 
tlbe reigning Vices of the Times, it laſhes 
them for their poor and wretched Hypocrt- 
fy in placing all Religion in Shew, Sacri- 
ces, Rites and Ceremonies ; It points out 
the Dottors of the Law and the Tudges-- 
It taxes them with Robbery, Adultery, De- 
famation and Corruption. The Hſalmiſt 
repreſents the Dome Majeſty after the 
Manner of an earthly Prince coming out 
of his Palace with his Huſigns of Terrour 
carried before him, and ſurrounded with 
His Officers of Juice to paſs Sentence up- 
on ſome Notorious en and to eff 
that 


(56) 


that condign Puniſhment | on them which 
* Crime had ah "  Whe 


t ſhe 


As 


Ama. 


4 4 
ad 


Pu: Son's lofty Palaces on high, 
Above the ſpacious Circuit of the wie; 


MUSE Heav'ns bright Guards ink th v Almight) 

W n / 4 (ſtand, 

And ſw iftly execute | their w Command, | 

| Remoteſt World's 8 ſhall ſee their Maker come, . 

And hear the righteous Judgepronounce their Doom, 
Whilſt Nature works with a convulſive throw, 


And 10 Tempeſts ſhake che Earth below. or 


O1 Hal whither wilt chou ſpecd thy Way ? 


What Pow'r can a fave thee in that fearful Day * 


An 
When Gop provob d i in Judgment ſhall appear, Le 
And thou rebellious muſt thy Sentence hear. UH. 


As 


(9) 


| 4 when from S; inai's top ch Almighty ſpoke, 

| The Valley trembled, and the Mountain ſhook, ? 
t ſhook, it heard his Thunder burſt away, 

maz'd it ſaw his dreadful Lightning play, 


ad round the Preſence caſt a glare of Day ; 


Thus, where in glorious Maj eſty he ſhone 
O think ye ſtill behold him on the Ty 
And ſee, He riſes with an awful Nod, 
e huſh'd ye guilty Worlds, and hear your Ge ob. 


— — 


Now 9 5 
come perhaps unſought thy Ways to prove, 


And give the promis d Tokens of my Love, 
Draw near-----what means ſo unaſſur'd a Pace? 
And why thoſe riſing Bluſhes in thy Face ? oc 
Let guilty Minds be of their Judge afraid, 


Have ye * the Promiſe which ye made? 2 
When 


651) 


When your Fore-farhers at my Altars ſtood, 


And fwore the mutual League confirm'd by Blood, 


The 

1 fear thou haſt,------and yer thy Victims ſlain 
| Profuſely fall in heaps, and choke the Plain ; Th 
And canſt thou calmly act ſo mean a Part 2 Va 


What 7 fal! Did thy Off rings want an Heart ? I Th 
Is this the Way in which my Paths ye trod? || nc 
Are Bulls and Rams thought worthy of thy Gov? A1 
Strange Preſents to a Pow'r who nothing needs, A] 
The Sinner relays, — but the Victim bleeds - W 
How could ye chink 2 ſimple Goat my due ? * 
And if 'm hungry, muſt I call to you? - 


* 


Then name the World, and know that World is mine; 


A 

Look round where-cer thoſe Laminaries ſhine; 1 
I 

The various Fowl which o'er its Regions flie, 1 
| 


Which love to row the Lake, or wing the Skie, 


*Twas 


(59) 


'T was I who form'd ; I claim them as my own, 


Their Names, their Natures, and their haunts are 
| N (Known: | 5 
The Flocks which on a thouſand Hills I ſee, 


Vain as thou art, 

Thou ſurely canſt not think were made by thee. al 
Doſt thou pretend to fathom all my Might, 
And count thoſe Wonders unreveal'd to ſight 2 


3 


Alas, deluded Men, my Pow"! r is thewn, 
Where ev n the Name of I 722 is unknown. 


Before my Altars would'ſt thou bend thy Knee, | 
And make thy Vows acceptable to Me? 

To thoſe who need thy Herds thoſe Herds impart, 

I claim the Tribute. of a contrite Heart, Vf 
That glorious Victim muſt thy Pardon plead, . 

Let not the Bullock but the Conſcience bleed r 


But 


(. 60 ) 


But ob, bow ill theſe Thoughts with thine agree, 


in 

Why do I name a contrite Hearr to thee ? Nan 
To thee my neareſt, and my deareſt Foe, | 2 Fe 
The Child of Paſſion, and the Slave of ſhew 3 shot 
There was a time when ye rever'd my Name, $6 The 
; And ev'ry Breaſt avow d the facted Flame, ke 
But now ſuperiour Charms have carch'd your Sight, | 
As a new God was always thy Delight ; TY 'T'Y 
Pow'r, Pomp, and Noiſe what Hebrew can reſiſt ? Th 
O glorious Words!----the Temple, and the Prieſt : zin 
"Theſe are the reigning Idols of thy Mind, 
Whilſt Charity and Faith fall ſhorr behind. 'M 
Andi is it thus that ye expound x my Word, P 
What, are my Servants grown above their 100 ? q 
The Men who reaſon thus, Religion Wound, 4 
Virtue conſiſts in Subſtance not in Sound : v 


— 


Ia 


(61 ) 8 
in vain ye build a Place for my Abode, 
Name not the TEM PLE, when ye quit the G 0.D. 
Fond as thou art to do the injur'd right, 
Should ſome unguarded Houſe be robb'd by Night, 
The Thief may reſt ſecure, he kuows his Fine, 
As reck ning upon balf the Booty thine. f 
AY ſome fond Youth with filent Steps i is led, 
And fir d with Luſt defiles his Neighbour's Bed, 
Thy Heart niay well excuſe the guilty Pair, 
Since ey'n the foul Adultery is there. | 
Swift to find Fault, yet ever in the wrong, 
Who can recount the Murders of thy Tongue ? 
Where o er thy Venom throws its Darts around, 
Thy injur'd Brother needs no ſecond Wound 
The want of Fact a fruitful Lie ſupplies, 


Whilſt at each Word his blaſted Honour dies 3 | 
F . 


(999), _ 
Whole Worlds the Triumph of thy Malice fall, 
Thy unrelenting Satyr levels all; 
No Age, no Sex is from thy Cenſure free, 
To fallow Truth is Crime enough with thee. 


O al. whither do thy Vices tend? 1 . 
Loſt to thy Go Þ, and faithleſs to thy Friend, | - 
When Courts of Law your rev'rend Sages hold | ] 


Write thou above HERE'S USTICE TO BE 
Soup: 
The largeſt Sum their fix d Attention draws, 
Their Buſineſs is the Bribe, and not the Cauſe; 
A wealth y Claimant can be caſt by none, 


Bur friendleſs Want is ſure to be undone. 


Such i is the Scene i in which 45 at your Part, 


i 


And ſuch the boaſted Zeal chit warms 8 Heart ; 
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(89) 1 
ve dread your Gop would never more appear; 
Far out of Sight, and too remote to hear, 

W want of Pow'r ye meaſur d by your o.πww; 
And fondly thought I ſlept upon the Throne, 
"Careleſs, unmindful of my great Decree, 

And that I left the ſubject World to thee; 

Bur ye ſhall 1 


Ves, Traitors, ye ſhall 2 N Pow” r, and Me- 


My My ſtrerch 5üt m ſhall lie the chain hing Rod, 


And prove the Vengeatee of a an | angry Go. 
- 355 I.-Y 


774 


ve faithful Few Wie have obey'd my Word, 


As ſtill there ſome remain n who bleſs the * onn, 
I give the Praiſes to your Virtue due, 


Unbounded is the] oy reſerv d for you, 
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(64 
My Mercy's Arms your Spirits ſhall enfold, 


And recompence your Toils with Crowns of Gold; 
My choſen Lira l ſhall my Glory ſee, Ran 
Obtain the bright Reward, and reigu in Bliſs with 
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The ARGUMENT, 


In this P/alm David in a very moving Man- 
ner bewails the Hin which he had committed 


with Bathſheba, and the Murder of Uriah. 
Having a ſevere Judgment: pronounced a- 


gainſt him by Nathan the Prophet, he hum- 


bleth hi mſelf before God, and begs Pardon 
with the loweſt Submiſſion. ' His Thoughts 
are tender and highly paſſionate, and carry 
in them an Air of that Sorrow and Com- 
Hunction which are neceſſary ib form a jaſt 
and acceptable Repentauce The whole | 


Pſalm is word up with great Piety and + 


Devotion, and above all, the tender Con- 
cern which he expreſſes for his People, and 


for Jeruſalem, /e/t they ſhould fujjer for his 


Fault, makes the Concluſion inimitable. 
8 Go d, with conſcious Bluſhes lo Icome 


To cry for Pardon, or receive my Doom, 
But 


* 


The ingxhauſted Tokens of thy Lore? 


( 66 ) 


But oh, I die when I thy Anger meet So 


Proſtrate Llay my Body ar thy Feet; ( 
How can k dare to ask for a Reprieve £ 7 . 'T 


Muſt 7 fil fin” and will my Gop ſive 2 5 T 
Thy Juſtice cannot let thy Mercy flow, | C 


Strike then, Oh ſtrike ron give the en Blow + 


Do I Rill live, and do I fire to Prove. \ 


This unexampled Goodneſs wounds me more 


Than cy'n the Wrath I merited before. 


Oh! am all a Blot, che fouleſt ſhame | 
Has ſtain'd 100 Sceprer, and diſgrac d my Name, 5 
A Name Which once I could with Honour boall, 
But now---r---the Father of his People's on : 


T ho- in n the Parhs of wickedneſs l trod, 


Ver fare Lt pox loſe gheg all wy GO 7 


Some 


(67 


Some little Comfort to my Soul impart, 


I feel thee here triumphant at my Heart, 
'Tis thou alone canſt eaſe me of my Pain, © 
Thuy healing Hand can blot out ev'ry ſtain, N 
Can purge my Mind, and make the Leper clean. 
Tho” darkly thy myſterious Prophet ſpoke, 
Whilſt from his Lips the fatal Meſſage broke, 


Fix'd and amaz'd I ſtood confounded whole, 1 


Too ſoon his dreadful Meaning reach'd: my Soul, 


TRHOU ART _— ; Max--- has tx d a deadly Smart, 5 


THOU ART THE M. lies chrobbing at my Heart. 
I a . er chy has can expreſs, 
Nor can my Sorrow make my Follies leſs. 


Rais d, and exalted to the firſt Degree N 
Thy heav'nly Will had made the Monarch free, 


« 


The 'F 


(9 


The fond Reſtraint of Man I ſcorn'd ro . 


But graſpꝰd the full Poſſeſſion of a Crown, 
Indulg' d in Eafe I ral'd withour control, 
And to its utmoſt Wiſh enjoy d my Soul, 
Vain boaſt of Pow'r which vaniſt d into Air, 


Since I forgot the Lorp who fix'd me there: 
Was it for this thou gav'ſt the Glorious Land, 
And thy own Flock committed to my Hand ? 
Was I the Shepherd to go firſt aſtray _ 

Till Innocence it ſelf became my Prey? 
Ah no, the Fault Was mine; I ſtand alone, 


Be thine the Praiſe, who plac'd me on the Throne, 


The Guilt, the Folly, and the Shame my own. 


Before my Birth the fatal Stain began, 


And growing Vice purſu d me into Man, 


(69) 


Too cloſe I follow d where Enticement led, 4-4 
And in the pleaſing Ruin plung d my Head, 
How wretched is the Man, how loſt his Mind 
Whom. Pleaſure ſoftens, or whom Paſſions blind, 


I ſhould have met the Foe with equal Fires, 
And brayely combated my own Deſires - 
1 ſhould----but oh too ſoon I fell, for Sin 


Had brib'd my Heart and made a Foe within i 
I broke thro? all, tho Conſcience did its Part, 
Conſtionce the faithful Guardian of the Heart. 


How vile muſt 1 appear, how loſt a Thing? 


The worſt of Tyrants, and no more a King; 


O do not thou my abject State deſpiſe, 
But let my Soul find Favour in thy Eyes, 


Tho' loathſom is my Crime, and foul the Stain, 


The humble Suppliant never kneels i in yain, 


| Amazing 


(70) 
Amazing Terrors in my Boſom roll, 
And damp the riſing Vigour of my Soul, 


Tis Guilt, tis conſcious Guilt that ſhakes my Frame, 


That chills my Ardour, and benights my Flame, 


Ah mighty Gon vouchſafe thy quick ning Ray, | 4 
Drive from my * theſe gath' ring Clouds away > 0 
One kind Regard can give again the Day. 

If e er my artleſs Youth was thy Delight, ; 


If Cer my Soul was precious in ty Sight, 
| . If David ever merited thy Care, 

Reſtore me to my els, and fix me there ; 
Then let a thouſand gay Deluſions riſe, 


Let ſlatt ring Vice ſit ſmiling i in my Eyes, 
Undaunted I will 80 my Faich to prove, 


And give iy G ON an inſtance of my Love, 
The bright Tempration ſhall before me flee, 


And wy untainted Soul ſhall * on thee. 
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I fear like Saul I have incurr'd thy Hate, 1 


/ 


And as I fill his Throne, ſhould ſhare his Fate, 
Well I remember how th' infernal Gueſtt 


Tumultuous heay'd, and labour'd in his Breaſt, 


Amaz'd I ſaw his dreadful Eyeballs roll, pot 0 


Whilſt cold Diſinay hung ſhud@ ring o'er - his 8 Soul, 
His frantick Rage ſubſided as 1 play'd, 


And Muſick's ſofter Pow” rs the Spright obey d., n 


That porent Harp which could the Fiend command, | 


Now drops as uſeleſs from its Maſter” 8 band. 
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Eternal Torments i in n wy Boſom rage, 


My fiercer Griefs no o Muſick c: can alſwage, 1 
Tis thou alone canſt ſuccour the Diſtreſt, | 
And drive che fallen Fury from my Breaſt 


When - Se er the horrid Deed, I backward race, 


25 2 i 
My 8 rolls inward, and forgets her Peace, 
Warm 
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Waking laren, 22 


A frigheful Viſion ſtalks before my ſight, 
The pale Uriah walks his dreadful round, 


He ſhakes his Head, and points to every Wound, 


O foul Diſgrace to Arms! who now will go 
To fight * Battles, and repel the Foe ? 


To fall at laſt by Treachery at home * 
Unhurt che Coward may to Ages ſtand, 


The Brave alone can die by my Command ; 


5 Oh hold my Bran to wild Diſtraction wrought, . 


I will not, Cannot bear the painful Thought, 
Oh do not flyen me for thy Mercy O ſake, 


Tem thee, ob rurn and hear the wretched peak; J 


Ev'n Self- condemn d chy kneeling Servant Rs 5 


And raiſe ſe adrooping Si Sinner from che Grave. 


Who now to diſtant Climes for Fame will roam, 


Speak 


Let 
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Speak mighty G ob, and bid thy Servant lire, 
Let my charm d Ears but hear the Word----Forgivez | | 
My joyful Muſe ſhall bear the Tydings round, 
Whilſt liſt ning Worlds ſhall catch thegrateful Sound: 
Thus other Sinners ſhall obedient prove, . 


And taught by me ſhall wonder at thy Love; | 
My firm Reſolve ſhall their nm ej” N 


To place their T ruſt and Confidence in thee. | | 


By other Hands let the mute Herd be ſlain, =_ 
And on a thouſand Altars ſmoke in vain, 1 | | 
Theſe Tears my better Adyocates ſhall te, 
No poor aconing Ram ſhall die for me, Fo -y i} 
My Penitence ſhall act a nobler Part, 1 
I bring a broken and a contrite Heart; 
But oh, if ſtricteſt J Allee muſt be done, 
If my relentleſs Fate comes driving on, 


n N 9 
4 4 * 1 * * 
— Woe, 
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I. ſtand the Mark whatever is deereed, 


— 4 


Be I/r'l ſafe; and let its Monarch bleed: 
On me, on me thy utmoſt Vengeance take, 
But ſpare my People for thy Mercy's fake : | / 
Oh ler Jeruſalem te Ages ſtand, wie 23410 end 
Build thou her Walls, and ſpread her wide Command; 
So ſhall thy Name for ever be ador dl. 


1 ” 


And future Worlds like me ſhall bleſs the LORD. 
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The AS) Mun. 


This was the. laſt Pſalm that ever. David 

Mu, being penned alittle before his Death, 
wikew he had cauſed Solomon to be Anoint- 
ed King, and talen him into co partner- 
ſhip with him in the Throne. Ii ig 
Ponies to Almighty Cod for the future 
Glory and Happmeſs of Solomon, t0)whoſe 
Care he commits him, and at the ſame time 
tales an opportunity to inſtrutt the young 
Monarch in the neceſſary Qualities of a 
Juſt and good King, as the moſt likely 
means to make him caſ and happy durin 2 
his Life, and to induce his Succeſſors to 
fellow his Example, which he tells him 
will tranſinit his Glory from Generation 
to Generation. There are ſeveral Pre- 
dlidlions in this Pſalm which are of too er- 
alted a Nature to be wholly due to Solomon, 


: | 5 is have | 


(76) 
¶ have choſen rather to 00 them to our 
Bleſſed Lord of whoni Solomon in many 
Particulars is ſaid to he @ Type. David 
tales his Leave in this Pſalm with more 
than ordinary Force and Beautie. The 
whole piece is exquiſitely fine, and may 
juſtly ſerve as a Leſſon for Kings, who 


ought to make the Good of the People the 


Rule of their Government, _ 


\ Ccept great God a dying Monarch's pray'r, 
Let Solomon employ thy future care, 


Finiſh the mercy which thy love begun, 


And to thy kind protection take my Son, 

For the dear Youth ! lay my Scepter down, | 
Oh Stabliſh thou his Heart, and fix his Throne. 
Savage and fierce let impious Tyrants reign, 
And deluge with their Subjects Blood the plain, 


Still let them keep their wretched Slaves in awe, 


And proudly make their boundleſs Wills the Law; 


From 


5 oo 28 


From Solomon let no ſuch actions ſpring, 


But let him know tis Juſtice makes a King, 


Whilſt Honour, conſcious Honour acts its part, 
And nicely ſays each motion of his Heart; 

Let ſtill the Publick Good his will corrtons* 1 | 
Be that the glorious impreß on his Soul, 5 : 
With gentle Pity dsh bis Vouthful Breaſt, 
To ſcreen the Weak, and ſuccour the Diſtreſt: 


Let rougher War utithinking Monarch's pleaſe, - 1 13 
Be it his pride to make Oppreſſion ceaſe, 7 | 1 
And learn the nobler art to Rule in peace. 

When mov d to fr in Judgment in the Gate, 


Where the utifriended Poor expect their Fate, | 


* Let the ſole Juſtice of the cauſe prevail, 


And merit tho” in raggs weigh doin the Scale : 


9 


As Good or III from imitation ſprings, — 
And Subjects wear the faſhion of their Kings, 


His own example ſhould the foremoſt ſtand, 
"= widely ſpread its Influence thro the Land 
Thar Monarch executes bur half his truſt, 7 
Good in biraſelf, who makes not others Juſt, 

Not aw'd by clamour, or of Men afraid, 

Let him command what' s right, and be obey d, 

Thus leſſer Pow'rs will lay their Vices down, 

: And catch the glorious Virtue of the Crown. 

In ſtorms let lawlck Tyrants tread the Stage, 
| Like Thunder rattle, and like Tempeſts ge. \ 
Why ſhould a King ſuch violence expreſs * f 

Such a falſe Fire but makes a Monarch leſs; * 5 

peaceful and 22 be his gentle Reign, | ; 


1 


f Refreſhing as the ſhow 78 {which coob he Plain, 
e | Mild 


"ou | 

Mild as ſoft Evening Drops which melt away, 
Enrich the Fields, and make the Valleys gay. * 
Of all the care that n attends, 
Let his chief care be in the Choice of F RE 
Inſtruct his Youth great God, and purge his ſi gh, 
And grant him Wiſdom to diſcern 11 
Baniſh the noiſy and ambitious Throng, 

Drive from his Heart the Giddy, and the Town.) 

Let Probiry and Truth his Soul Engage, | 


Ay PF 


Expericnce, Courage, Sanctity, and Age, 
Wide and diffuſive let his F avouts fall, - : J 


5 A Monarch like the Sun ſhould ſhine on all, 
Let not a worthleſs Few engroſs his mind, 


One Reign of Fay rites ruins half! nale 


Ev n Honeſty when once a Fav rite grown, . 


x _y as. and prove a Nuſance to a Crown. 
8 G 2 Onever 


O never let his Heart be ſet on Blood, 


E' vn to his Foes unalterably Good, 


A gracious Pardon often gains its End, | 
And ora ſtubborn Rebel makes a Friend, = 
Nay ſhould the Criminal his Hopes deceive, 


9 N : Ev'n chen he knows --- Twas God. like to Forgive. 

4 'Tis this will ſwell his Praiſe in times to come, 
And wake him guar e * lov'd at home, 7 
Where er the Sun can dart its quickning Ray, 

-  Unbindthe frozen Gebe, and ſtretch the Day, | 

# Where er the ſilver Moon i in trembling Light 

Wheels her Pale Bertie o'er the Face of Night, 
Earth's diſtant Bounds ſhall ſpread : around his Name, 
And Solomon employ the Voice of Fame: 


To view a Prince ſo merciful and wiſe, 5 


New Suns would ſtriye to ſhine, new Stars to riſe, 


{ 


(8) 
Admiring Worlds ſhall liſtet to his Word. 
And Nations yer unknown acknowledge bümtheir 
(Lord. 
Ev'n now methinłs I ſec che Tarſbiſh Fleet, 
In all its wanton Pride the Monarch greet, 
Their richeſt mines the ſhiving Store unfold, -»- 
To make his Palace glow with foreign Gold; 
High o er the VVaves, they cut the yielding Tide, 
At once they furl their Sails and afely Ride, 
| Winds, Waves, and threatning Storms they Sa 


no mee, 


” a. ths. 


VVith er - haſte they land the prectous Ore, 


And their loud ſhours falure — welcome Shore. ; | 


Here Saba S Kings their Royal preſents ſend, 
5 Their homage Pay. and Coure him for their Friend, 


i * 


with 
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Whilſt Perſtas choiceſt Gifts in order ſand, 


And humbly cravc Acceptance from hi Hand, 
"Arabia's Gums from loaded Altars riſe, | 4 
And curling Clouds of Incenſe addck the Skies; 
Here Cyprian Wines from golden Veſſels flows 
There Cretan Vouths in long Proceſſion go, 
For him to ew ry God they bend in Pray r, 
For bis Iod Life whole Heeatombs th 5 . 
And lowing Oxen die on ev'ry Hill,” ufd 


"3&7 * 


80 when the Rebel Angel's Pow r ſhall ceaſe, 


N. 


And the glad Day ſhall ſee the Prince of Peace, 


9. 2111 Q bei nt bn 1 


Cherubs and Seraphs ſhall his Triumph Sing, | 


eren 2 157C I 3 $99 f 


And Hell be forc'd to own him for i its Ring; * 


271 101 prin 3114 } ve 


5 Conyerted millions will his triumph meet, 


And Monarchs lay their ere at his Feet, 


Moy 


(5 ) 

Mercy and Truth ſhall deck his peaceful Reign 
And baniſh'd Juſtice be reſtored again, 
For loſt Mankind he quits his bright abode, 


7 


Bow down Ye bb Worlds, and own the com- 


ing God. 
Hail Bleſf N Fades, 6 x Oppreſſion free, | 
What happy Rival ſhall compare with Thee ? 
Free from diſtra@tivg 5 r__ . F{on * 


Thy goodly Fidlas Hall | * NS: ful Encreaſs, 


Pe CY 
The happy fruits of Lib ty and Peace, 15 
No blaſting Winds ſhall mock the Tiller's care, = 


Bur gay Profuſion crown the * 'ned Year.” 
Great God the Buſineſs of my Life i is done, | 


Receive the Father, and Protect the Son, [ 
BY The. 
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The only Bleſſings that I now can crave; 
Are thy F orgiveneſs, and a peaceſul Grave, 
T.. 


My 29 1 returns to thee from whom It came, 


4 


Al my laſt Sigh thus nn 
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The ARGUMENT. 


| "7 is 4 . by all that this P/alm was W rit- 
zen by David, and that it was deſigned by 
Him as a Tbanlſgiving for his deed 
frm ſome dangerous Fit of Sickneſs ;'* 
is an excellent example to all thoſe [a | 
| have lahoured under an il habit o Body, 
and have been reftored to their Health, 
to render thanks to God for their Delve 
trance, and tw praiſe im for his Mercy. | 
This whol: Pſalm is finely, written, the 
mile of the Eagle is bold and glorious, the 
Mercy of God . Sinners ts touched 
in a tender and delicate manner, the ſhort. 
Duration of Man, the power and gran 


deur af ube Ami thiy are excellently ſet 


forth. is a word the _ Prece is a 
Beguere, © 


1 M Soul the fulnels of thy 3 joy impart, 


To ev'ry tender Motion of my Heart, n 


(86) 


with one conſent their Voices raiſe, 


| m ds their Praiſe; 
And py my Lyre hy; fvecreſt Tribure bring, 


r TT TIF 


From him Wot thy Maſter r's Bleſſings ſpring, 


'Tis his to merit Praiſe, tis chine to yy 
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* When Deal. 8 pet Hand o' er all bs y Links 


And fainting Wau ſank i its argoping Head, 
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Y N k. 34 ID -. AK KI n | 
When! balf pronoun the mum ring Accents in 


ve A IELES 


On my pale Lips, and Kalter de 'd on my Tongue, 


A helps Coarle bos my CH : cl i ILay 4 2 


Whilſt my Lat Pulſe bear its Now March aways. 


Aras then great God! I felt Big pow” r Diy „ine, 


ga © BY 9 n 


was rl fi thy rendef Mercy thine, Pon 
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Quick chre? my E. thy healing Virtue OY 
Anda rerurning ſpring of Life n. | 


+ 
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A ſprightly Ardour in my Bolontodigns, hi! et 

Whilſt a warm ſtream ſhoots fwiftly eve eins, 
The joyful muſe patrakes the kindling flame, 

Mounts with redonbled " and fings thy Glo- 


een Nite: | 
So when — paſt, . Fagle tries a 
His Plumes renew d, and feels his Vigour riſe rife; 5 fl 
| Swift from ſome rocky Clif he bears away, nine nt 
fre” o'er the ſubject Plains; and Teeits Nun! 
A mean ignoble pitch he ſcorns to fly,” FT "i 
But tot in Clouds from the beholders Bye,” 


poldly he ſoars aber, and Frecps along —_ b 


Nor is the Monarch's Fate chy only Care, 
Thy tender III bis happy People ſhare, 1 hk 
In F etters bound, by Tyranny oppreſt,.. 

Thy Pity faves and {Res thy 1/t Aeg, 


af 7 
22 7 13] "i N 
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Loa kad thy choſen Tribes in ſecret mourn'd, 
And ſighing wiſh'd for Liberty return d, 
Long had their Souls with indignation born 


The rougheſt tryal of their Maſters ſcorn, 

Til ſent by thee their great Der, rer came, 
proud Pharoah heard, and crembled ar thy Name, 
In vain he mourn d his deſolate Abodgs, 

In vain invok d his fogder-cating Gods, 
The Rightcous Maſes wav'd his awful I 
And with amazing Terrors ſhook the Land, 
brin thy wond'ring people Nood, ( 
And Ay journey d chro the opening Flood, i.) 
Swift on their rear che haughty Tyrant hang, 
And fell the triumph of the Propher $ Song 


What words great God thy Mercy can "7 * 


Words are too faint, and * the ſubject leſs, 
1 9 | | Wich 


(89 ). 

With which no rival claims an equal part, 
Mercy's the reigning Fav'rite of thy Heart; 

When wretched Man in Sin's dark parhs has trod, . 
And boldly dar'd the ere of wa es. 

His poor excl how ready you receive, | 

Slow to reſent, 9 eaſie to forgive : a 5 1 y 


Our Faults ſo little do thy Anger move, 
29 n ſeem t 'endear Us ro thy Love, ory 


Unvillingly ch y juſtice trikes the blow, 
And Kindl y mourns ; our neceſſary woe. 


Thus a fond 1 Parent when a Fault is done, 


1 


With loft Compaſſion 1 treats his Fay'! rite Son, 


No fluſh of Rage bis even Viſage wears, 


+ a + hs 2: 
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He chides with Piry, and comes with h Tears, 


Pierce d 
| E. : 


„ 
Peirc'd with the mournful Cry, his melting 'T 
— Heart, 8 
Shrinks at each Blow, we feels amore than equal 
i” 5k N 


How happy is it chat thy Heavenly mind, 


To render Love and Piry is inclin'd* ? 


For oh! what Gnas from thy: rage © can i flee? 2 


N 


Alas can Duſt and Aſhes 5 with chee ? 
Shore i 18 he Date ad narrow is che Span, 


1 


5 {G97 E I 
a Which bounds the little Life af fooliſh Man, 
W x | 
Gay Shnes of Bliſs his raviſh'd Soul kurprſe, 


Raiſe his vain Hopes, and inter in his Eyes, 


f - N 


a x 
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Of wwelling Titles he fapinely dreams, 
Vaſt are bis Projects, and refin'd his Schemes, 


IT a> 3 # ws 


But when this mGrning View of Joy * paſt, 


His melancholly Evening comes at laſt, ; 


20 N 
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(or) 
The Tyrant Death its haſty fummons ls 
And all his momentary Glory ends. 


So a fair Flow'r whoſe opening Leaves age” 
Their various Colours to che ſmiling Day, 
Blooms in full Beautie whilſt the Welkin's deat, 
And laviſh of its ſweers perfumes the Air, 

But when sg Tempeſt ſcouls on high, 

And the rough blaft᷑ drives furious from 11 8 I 
Torn from the render Stalk on Earth it lies, 
And withering hangs its Sitken Head, and dies. 


— 


Wenke as We are without the leaſt Deſert, 


* 


We find" an caly Paſſage fo thy Heart, 


Thy in Love we gratefully confeſs, 
Nori is hy Power than my Mercy leis, 1 


What yon fair Light in all its round can ſee, n 


Hears thy commanding — and bends to thee, 
| Where 


\ 


(92) 


Where Nature ſtretches out its utmoſt Line, | 


: As form'd by thee the Property is thine, 
Remoteſt Worlds confeſs thy Name ador'd, 
And with united voices bleſs the Lox: 

Ve ſhining Hoſt, ye happy Sons of Lights 
Who ſtand the foremoſt in your Makers ſight, 
Who on dis Word attend, prepar d to fly, 
Audbear his awful Mandate thro? the Sky, - 
Whether in ſwelling Seas your ſtands ye keeps” | 
Proud to perform bis Orders in che 1 
Or friends to Man your Heavenly kindneſs ſhow, 
And watchful guad his humble Fate below; 


8 ye : bright Meſſengers of Peace, declare 


Ifany God with Ls can compare 7. 

If any God in Heav'n or Earth can be, aw” 4 

Fo juſt, ſo good, fo merciful as ge? 
Tune 


( 93) 


Tune, tune with us your Harps, your Voices raiſe, 


Our common! Bleſſings claim alike our Praiſe, 19 
From the ſame hand our Obligations ſpring, 
Begin bright Hoſt, and teach Us how to Sing. 4 4 2 


Oh all ye glitering Worlds which round me ſhine, 
Whoſe conſtant Order ſpeaks a Power Divine, 
Ye Creatures that in Earth or Waters move, 


| Revere the God, and wonder : at his Loye, 


Nor thou my Soul be wanting to impart, 
The kindeſt dictates of a grateful Heart, 


Warm it in my Breaſt preſerve the ſacred Flame, 


Heav'n, Earth, my Soul, my All adore his glorious 
(Name. 


G 0 D the Creator, and the IAN 
Pſalm 104th Paraphraſed. 


The ARGUMENT. 


David, in this Pſalm ſets forth the Power f 
Cod in the Works of the Creation. The 

bunt was ſo very great that I could not 
3 forbear Paraphraſmg it a little more at 
large than I have done any other Pſalm. 


; I own I have taken more = than is 
A firittly allowable, but I hope that the La- 
2 riety which the Reader will here meet 

: with will make him ſufficient amends for 
the want of Exattneſs. 9 


I. | 
Ff-fpring of Heav'n, Celeſtial flame, 


O I own thy Pow , thou loyely Gueſt; 


Numbers ſinooth and ſoft inſpiring 


I bid thee welcome to my Breaſt : 


Unfold, 


„ 4 «7 +» W * . : b : s 
4 : : F < a 5 
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o 0 * * 
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Unfold thy rich harmonious ſtore, * „ 


And to my mind thy warmth impart 4 
| Give me to feel thy pleaſing rage, 
And let thy ſacred fire diſtend my heart. 


And thou, my Lyre, reſume the lays; 1 
< And thro' thy painful ſilence break; 
Jo ſing the great CREaToR's Praiſe z * 


Tis he who calls, my Lyte, awake; 

Proud of the Theme; reſume the lay, 
3 For him, whom Earth and Heay'n obey, TY 
J Fach note ſhall bear the hallow d Name around, | 
And to fuperiour Worlds convey the diſtant ſouid. 
Parent of all created things, 
From whom this ſcene of Nature ſprings; 
by H 3 f To 


# 
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(96). 
. To our charm'd ſight thy pomp diſplay, j . 
Open all thy Heav'n of day; _ 5, | 
Admidſt thy fins Guards be ſhewn 
The glitt'ring hoſt who grace thy Throne: 
For thee their golden Lyres they ring; OO 
Of thee in ſweeteſt numbers ſing ; | 
Confeſs thee G op, and hail theeKins, — | 
W 


On IsRaEL's foes to execute thy rage 

Intent and waiting for thy high command 8 
Werker deſign'd to blaſt an impious Age, || 
Or ſave from lawleſs pow'r a fay'rite Land- 
Mounted on Wings of Winds they ſteer their 
(courſe, 
And wondrous is their ſpeed, and wondrous is their 
| (force. | 1 


Z I. All 


8 


(97) 
» * T. | | 
All dark as yet, th' unactive maſs 


Lay bound in heavy chains of ſleep, * 
When big with Life Gods aw ful Spirit 
Sat brooding AG the mighty deep. 

Let there be Light, he faid ; and lo, 

The nimble beams the ria heard, 
Sprang from the Womb of ancient Night, 247748 
And cheerful Light its Gniling vifage rear d: 

On purple wings it upward flew,... 

And by wi order fix'd on high; 

Around its darting glories threw, 

And ſtain'd the Curtains of the Skie J 

Whether it paints the bluſhing Eaſt 

With roſie ſtreaks, or guilds the Weſt; 

Not undiſcern'd by him, the heav'nly ray, 


1 He ſaw that it was good, and bleſt the Infant Day. 
2 II. The 


* 


The vaſt Aby ſs now meets bis eye sn 


41 


Where Nature yet in embrio lies; 


Where Tyrants of the boundleſs vlain 
Chaos and wild diſorder Reign; _ 


The hor, the cold, the moiſt, the dry 
Blended in vaſt confuſion lie ; 
Struggling they bear alternate ſway, 
Around in circling whirlpooles play, 


And win a momentary Day. 
. 
But to his dread Command obedient prove, 
And now no more for fruitleſs 2 try F 
The various ſeeds of future Beings move, 
And cach to their appointed ſtations fly ; 


There 


3 


(99) 
There wait his Voice, and at his wondrous Call 
Leap ſudden into Life, and form this beauteous all. 
: 
In the great Lap of Nature laid, 
And breaking forth its oo Bed, 


The huge, the pondrous Globe of Earth 


Above the Waters rears its Head : 


Ibe tall, th aſpiring Mountains riſe, 


And high in air their Foreheads ſhow ; 
Some their broad Shoulders hide in Clouds, 
And proudly caſt a length of ſhade below. 
Beneath, the humbler Valley lies, 

Where, in their kinds, the Flocks are ſeen; 
Where new created ſweets ariſe, 


And with freſh verdure Cloath the plain. 


Swifter 


( 100 ) 
Swifter than flitting winds the Roe 
ls ſeen to quit the Monntain's brow : 
He ſeeks the ſtream which living Fountains yield, 
Sweeps o'er the flow'ry lawns, and flies along the 
: ; (eld: 
1 5 
The mighty deep his Eye ſurveys, 
When ſtrait its watry World obeys; 
Hear the rough Surges loudly roar, 
And 2 proud Waves inſult the Shoar: if 
There ſofter Rills more eaſie glide, 
5 And ſteal adown the mountain's ſide; 


Various the winding Rivers pals, 


Cooling the ſultry Meadows Face, 


And gently roll their floating glaſs. 
III, Some 


„ Jn) 

. 

Some, where the t Precipice on high 
Does to th' affrighted view its horrors ſhow, - 

In a white miſt difperſt involve the Skie, 


And from the airy ſummit plunge below; 
Then joyn their ſcatterꝰd Streams, and force their 


(way, 
Ruſh headlong o'er the plain, and pour into the Sea. 


I. 
See, at his voice the blooming Spring 
; In rich attire the Autumn meets; 
| She rivals with her Flow'rs its Fruits, | 


- And boaſts a Wildernels of Sweets. 


——— 


Her lovely Off- ſpring, Nature's pride, 
Diſcloſe their Beauties all around; 


Wich 


4 : . 
% 


( x02 ) 
wirk Odours ſcent the balmy Air, 
And with a gay profuſion ſtrew the Ground. 

The Vine in purple bluſhes dreſt, 

Cloſe to the Elm, diſplays her Charms, 

Curls her ſoft Tendrils round his Waſte, 

And ſpreads luxurlantly her 1 

The ripen d grain on riſing Fields, 

To Man a pleaſing Proſpect yields. 
In even Ranks the waving Heads appear, 
Bend with the fruitful Load,and crown the luſty Vear. 
2 
Gov ſpake, when ſtrait above the reſt 


C Fair Native of the ſpicy Eaſt) 


Garden Roſe, delicious ſeen, 


Df floury walks, and lively green; 


| 
hy 


_ Co ——— a - : 
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Whatever ſweets adorn the Woods, 


Paint the fields, or grace the floods; | 

All that's lovely all that's fair, 

Form'd by his peculiar care, 

Unite their Charms and fix them there, 

I. 

On ev'ry Tree the Tuneful Choir appears, 

Of warbling Birds which ſing their artleſs lays, 
Firſt taught by him to charm the lining Ears, 

And pay him back his muſick in his Praiſe: 
Such EDEN was, his Fay'rite's ſoft Abode, 
Rais'd by a Hand Divine, and worthy of a Gon. 

I, 


Great Nature's watchful Eye, the Sun, 


Hears his Voice, and mounts the Skies, 


Who 


( 104 ) 
Who Comb'd his beamy Locks with Gold, 


And bid the wondrous Planer riſe. 
Around his Orb in meaſure d Dance 
The circling Hours and Months appear; 
The ſwift-wing'd Minutes lightly move, 

And mark the periods of the rowling Year. 
When from on high he darts his fires, : 
The glowing Breaſt to tranſport warms; 
| Life bounds afreſh with ſoft fires; 
And rofic Beauty ſweetly Charms: 
His flaming Arrows pierce the Flood, 

And warm to Life the kindling Mud. 
Where - e' er he points his beams gay Landſeaps riſe, 
Whilſt with his quickning touch he painrs them as 
(he flies. 


II. But 


6105) ; 
But when he ſhoors a milder Ray, 7 
And downward drives the falling Day; 
Cool Evening now its beauty rears, 5 
And bluſhes in its dewy Tears: 

The wand'ring flocks no longer rove, 


But ſeek the covert of the Grove: 2 


The fighting Winds now ceaſe to roar, 
The drowſie Ocean ſtorms no more, 


But gently dies along the ſhoar. 


III. 

4 Near to the Margin of ſome peaceful flood, 

The Nightingal alone in mournful ſtrains, 
Tunes her fweet Chorals to the echoing Wood, 

And with her various Muſick fills the plains - 


- 
- 


Sleep 


"T6469 


| Sleep ſhakes its 8 Wings o'er Man and Beaſt, 
The Soul melts thoughtleſs dne and ſoftens into 


7 Cen. a f 


[. 
The loyely Queen of ſilent Shades, 
The Moon, i in trembling anne of light, 
Wheels her pale Chariot ſlowly on 
O'er the ſoft Boſom of the Night: L | 
Millions of bright refulgent Worlds 
Heav'ns glitt' ring lamps are ſeen to riſe + 
They as her Virgin Train appear, 
And ſhe the fair Vicegerent of the Skies. 
wah Planet in its rowling Sphere 
Proclaims aloud the S A RED Name, 
With ſounds harmonious a the Air, 
And ſpeaks the Pow ER from whence it came: 


Herg 


. 
Here in full blaze they ſingly ſhine, 

Whilſt ſome their Mingled Beauties joyn, 
Like a rich Payement on the face of Night 
Burn with promiſcuous beams, a galaxy of Light. | 

5 . 
While wearied Nature ſleeps around, 
And ſilence broods on the Ground, 
Fir'd with a painful thirſt of Blood 


* 


The gen rous Lyon ſeeks his Food: 
The trembling Flocks his rage deſcry, 
And round th aftrighted Shepherd fly; 
But whkers the Herd more careleſs ſtray, 

With ſullen joy he takes his Way, 

And leaps at once upon the prey. 


* 


£ 


III. In 


(168 ) 
= . 
| , In vain they ſtruggle with "IEAM might, 
4 - His fierceſt Foes an eaſy conqueſt yield; 
Till from on high he ſees returning light, 
And grieves to quit the Triumph of the Field, 
He roars aloud, he ſhakes his angry Mane, 


Grins back upon the Day, and ſcours along the Plain. 
Loſt in an endleſs maze of Thought, 

Whar Limits can our wonder keep ? 
Whar Tongue can ſpeak ? what Heart conceive, 


Great Gop, Thy Actions in the Deep! ! 


; High as its frothy Billows riſe C 
The vaſt inquiry Lifts the Sour, 


And ſtretches out the Mix) as wide | 
3 
As herceſt ſtorms can give its Waves to Roll. 


' When 


len 


( to ) 4 
When thy Breath heaves the Frelling ken 4 


ale ſubtle Lighrnings round thes play,” 
When thy keen wrath in whirlwinds rides, 
And in black Clouds involves the Day, 
Thy Voice cli canſe their Rage to ceaſe, 
And ſpeak the Thünder into peace? 
Thy AxcEL at the word darts kviſly down, 


Fg 


Bounds "_ o'er the re Wars, and bidsthem oo. 


2 4 12 - 
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Go run. 43 1 
Where moſT' y Caves the ſight ſurpriſe, 
And bluſhing Groves of Coral riſe, | 3 

| The Fiſh their Various Tribute wing; * 


4 3 
» © RE 

* 3 : * 
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And of the Ocean hail tlice ines 
To Court thy Eye their revels keep, 


And skim with eaſy Fins the deep: F: 


- 
% £ 
* 
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On thee they wait with one accord, 
18 % @ 2 SP IC Ian en | - 

As form'd by thy ALMIGuTy WorpD 

And in juſt Praiſe confeſs the Lond. 


Py * of 7 1 f 0 3 0 
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Warm d with the glories of a ſmiling Day, 
| The wanton Dolphins do each grher chace, | 
Thro' the green waves their Silver Scales diſplay, * 
And ſwiftly preſs to win the wary Race: 1 
F luſh "I immoderate Life, chey ſcorn to Yield, 
But darting to the Goal, divide the Honours of the 
41 P 8 (Field. 
Lo, the great Monarch of the Floods, 
Leviathan in . appears, 
Like * large floating Iſland moves, 
And his huge bulk in Triumph rears: 
Ge Swiftly 


b. * WS. 
* 


„ 


Swiktly th affrighted Waves divide, © Ty * 


When thro' the deep he Plows his way 
In aukward ſport he rolls along, 
And from his ample Forchead ſpours a Sea. 
Pleas d to obſerve the danger nigh, ; 
He treats with ſcorn the biſfiog Spear, 
And WETY op ren s they fly, 
As the dull trump ry of the War, 
What Hand bur thine, great Go D, could give 
Th unwieldy Maſs to move, and Live? 


Vet he, e' en he, does for his food reſort, 


| Obedient to thy Call, to grace thy wat'ry Court. 
I. | 
Fond Man fhall rempt the ſtormy Main, | 
(Ob, whither won't he ſteer for gain!) | 


. * * 


(1122) 
Of ent bliſs forego. his hold, 15 
And barter happineſs for Gold. 
. See the tall Ship \ * ich flutt ring! pride 


- * * 


Upon the dancing Billows ride: 


Fo 
"7 3 Þ $1 | 4 


When long expeted Gales prove kind, 


She leaves the leſs' ning! Shoar behind, | 


* 
F — * 
* * — 
tones © — 
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And gives ber colours to the Wind. 


III. 


5 (34/34. Aub 1 
E 


But when, the angry'S Surge begins t to rage. 
7” x: 428 n 


And thro” the boundleſs waſte the Tempeſt roar, 


O gracious G O v, 40 chou cheir Wrarh aſſwage, | 


And bid the fighting Whirlwinds ſtorm no „ 
Let gentle pity flow within thy Breaſt; 
Oh cheer his melting Soul, and give the wearied 
Saler reſt. 


I. Foun- 
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Fountain of Joy, eternal Spring, 
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* rom whom our mortal Beings flow, 


How doſt ok deal thy good around 2 
And bleſs the ſubject World below? 


How ſhall we clear the large Account, 


We wretched heaps of Duſt and Sin? 
Would we our r gratitude exprels, 


Where ſhall our - viſt acknowledgments begin? 2 


Whyn we thy wondrous works ſurvey,” 
And muſing feaſt our rwilrde eyes; ; 
The lovely Scene knows no decay, 
But in-exhauſted Beauties riſe 


When thy Juſt praiſes claim our W 


Expreſin d dies 5 upon : the Tong: 
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(114) 
Too big for Birth, our falr'ring — break, 
And Silence muſt enforce what we want pow'r to 
8 
Thy Creatures all expecting ſtand. 
A And wait the bounty of thy Hand; 
| Whether they haunt the ſhady Woods, 
Graze the Plain, or range the Floods |} 
Whether of various kinds the Fo | 


Which row the Lake, or fwim the Pool; 

; | Happy by Nature, wild, and free; ] 
| 1 Inglorious Chains they chuſe to flee, 
flu of Life and full of Thee. | 
| Ev'n the ſmall Ants do thy protection ſhare, 
By thee advis'd, to fave their Wintry store; 
| T heix : 


. 
Their little Common wealth W 4 
Too wiſe to want, too Frugal to be Poor: 
Well may they ſhame the puzzled Schemes of Man, | 
Since from thy THoUGHT'DLIVINE they drew the 
UM 2 4 (wondrous plan. 
In all the radiant Pomp of Heay'n, - 
 Plac'd on thy bright refulgent Throne, 


NET here below, 


Regard thy I 
And look with ſoſt compaſſion down. 

And thou, my Sous with fixidtelt care; 
And trembling awe, his Statutes keep: 
Think what thou art, from whom thou cam'ſt; 

Be calmly wiſe, and let his Tuund rh Map 


For, oh! ſhould he but once command 
F 
\'/ 


His dreadful Legions to engage, 


A * 55 Not 


4 6 11 6 ) 
' Not Worlds can faye thee from his Hand, "3 


Or dare to ſcroem thee from his Rage. 
To the tall Hills wouldſt —— 
To hide thee there; alaſs is vain : 

Thoſe everlaſting Hills his Rage would flee; 
Would run about as wild, and prove as weak as thee. 


When a cloud chickens on bis Bro 


And riſing Storms his anger now, 7 b 
No more theſe ſpringing Sweets appears $5" 
But finden Winter chills the Vear- boch bed 
Amazement checks che wond ring Flood, 
And the Moo blots her Orb with Blood 
The S u& no more in glory burns ĩ * 


Each Creature — ' (4 gor 
ay WY mourns,” Load 10 
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With folded Arms the penſive Gard'ner ſtands, Z 
- Whilſthis deſtroying ANG raints dhe 0 1& 
Which ſpreads the dire Contagion o'er his Lan ds, 

And nips the Glories of his flow” ry care 5 


On the parch'd Earth their wirh'ting Wt W 
Whilſt blaſted * Breath, the fair Cato dies 
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, 6 | | | 

- Hail, Man beloy'd, whoſe ſhining form 
Employ'd thy MARK x Ks nobleſt care; 

Who ſhap d with Art thy tender TN 


CER OT ATW Ih vhs 
And caſt thee i in a Mould 0 fair: , 


Thy groſſer ELSE to by refine, 
He purg d TY maſs Toll irs 8 Ae; J 7x 


Infus'd a quick, immortal So or, 


And Stampt his Glorious IMA. GE on — Clay. 


Can'ſt 


( 118 ) 
Can Fi thou n the mean Eſtate 
Or him who fix'd thy better Fate, 


And kindly bid thee Live; and Reign ? 

| Whar priviledge to thee is giv'n, | . 

2 Thou laſt, thou fav'rite work of HeavnßR! 

Wich face erect to view his bright abode, 

To learn his s righteous laws, and know him for th! y 
| „ Be (Gov. | 


Thoſe ills which guilty ſinners dread = 
Shall harmleſs play around thy Head: 
Why ſhould'ſt thou fear the ſhock to land, 
When cover'd by thy M AKER'S Hand? | 


He form's thee free, as freely. live ; 
Enjoy what innocence can give! . a 
Ee - For 


——— - 41-6 | 
Wirtin bis Bok ü be, 
And place thy low d Elyzium there. 


* 


Sleep, happy Man, do thou a fecrely reſt ; | | 
Let no dark chought thy even Mind control, | i F 

Whilt vie reigns the Soy” reign of thy Breaſt, . 
And wiſely firays the motions of thy 8 our; 


In 2 folt Flow thy caſie Life ſhall Glide; + Ald 


HxEAvxN be thy firm ſupport, an PRoyIDEN ox thy 


POW” Man be 
Hence, ye prophane ye empty Names, 


Whoſe boaſted influence we defie ; 
: Milcom, and Aſhtoreth, and Baal, 
Ve idle Rabble of the "7 ET 2 IF 3 of 


„ 0 OO He Peers 
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Now {A KER as our L ORD 
We own with tranſport, and with oy Adore, 
| Ye Angels an Gacred Na COP 
| ; 1 Ye heard che thighty rar 
1 Ard bara the Worm with loud acclaim, 893 
Which ſhook the bartlements of Heay'n: | it 
- Whilſt wond'ring Worlds ſhall catch thi ſound, 


And waft the hallow'd Notes around; 


With flying Fingers couch the trembling Ly: oe) 
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sweet Farbe! Ove Divine dr: r ati trade ſire | 
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- Whil fervent Vows from duns til 2 
bd clouds of inceuſs reach. the Skies; 51 
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